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DRAWN SPECIALLY FOR REVEILLE 


CHRISTMAS AGAIN! . 


It may be somewhat different from what you expected, as Bairnsfather suggests, but we 
of Reveille wish you all, on leave or on duty, a Christ 


AM rather nervous about giv- 
ing a Christmas message to 
anyone this year, let alone to men 
of the Army. If I burst forth into 
exhortations about Peace and 
Goodwill. to men whose families, 
to say nothing of themselves, are 
daily and nightly being blitz- 
krieged by sadistic Nazi pilots, I 
can see my “message” being 
pitchforked on to the refuse dump. 
But I would stress that the old- 
time adage is not, as is generally 
supposed, “Peace on earth and 
goodwill towards men,” but 
“Peace on earth to men of Good 
Will.” 
The difference is as wide as the 


abyss between Democracy and Dic- 
tatorship. 

Having served eleven years in 
the Regular Army in many parts of 
this tottering globe, I am con- 
vinced that the Army is not what 
it was. I-do not say this with the 
deprecating, regretful air of a scar- 
let-faced colonel, airing his views 
after imbibing six large ports and 
four treble brandies. Rather with 
enthusiasm. 

Frankly, I feel that the Army 
is a great deal better, and more 
human than it was in my day. 

It was the custom in the regi- 


‘ment which I did so little to adorn 


to regard a newly joined officer as 
something the cat had brought in 


Collie Knox 


after a prowl round the alleyways 
of Sandhurst. ; 

The blushing, nervous newcomer 
was made to realise that he must 
never speak until spoken to ,.. 
that he should go down on his 
knees and thank Providence that 
so illustrious a regiment had con- 
descended to harbour him He 
was, in short, “ put through it ” for 
the good of his soul. Not only did 
it do his soul no good, but it gave 
him, unless he had the hide of a 
Nazi rhinoceros, a whacking in- 
feriority complex. 

The men themselves had a good 
enough deal. But usually I found 
in my experience that when it 

(Turn to page 12) 
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mas of Good Cheer and High Spirits 


S qungnasanancguncensenans: 


HERE’S TO YOU! 


W ) E hope this Christmas will be as jolly for you as ever 


it can be! 
We of REVEILLE have tried to do our part by giving 
you here a Special Christmas Number. 

J. B. Priestley, our regular contributor, sets out to write 
you a special Christmas article; and on this page Collie Knox, 

famous ‘* Daily Mail ’’ columnist, sends a Christmas message 
to all Service men. 

Collie is a great guy, with a military pedigree as long as 
a route march. He held a regular commission in the Queen’s 
Royal R., whence he was seconded to the Royal Flying 
Corps as a pilot. Then, after being wounded in a war air crash, 
he saw duty on the staff of Lieut.-General Sir George Macdonogh 
(Adjutant-General at the War Office), and was on Lord Lloyd’s 
staff when he was Gevernor of Bombay. 

Although he did not enter Fleet Street until 1927, Collie 
soon became world famous as a journalist-author. His books 
(‘*‘ Collie Knox Calling,’’ *‘ Collie Knox Again,’’ and ‘** Draw 
Up Your Chair ’’) are well read, and ‘‘ Collie Knox Re-Calls ”’ 
is promised as we go to Press. 

Other prominent personalities have sent you messages, too. 

_Stanelli, of ‘* Stag Party ’? fame, and late of the London Scot- 
tish, says: 

‘* Keep your pecker up, boys. We'll do as we did before. 
Always remember a Britisher is twice as good as half a dozen 
Germans or Wops.”’ 

Norman Long (‘‘ A Smile, a Song, and a Piano ’’), ex- 
airman, and that other Stag, Jim Emery (late of the Infantry), 
write : 

** Good luck, fellers! There’s a grand time coming, and it’s 
not so far away. Merry Christmas! ”’ 

Then there are all the usual features, plus a Two-page 
Christmas Story by the most famous of all short story writers, 
O. Henry, a laughable Anecdote of Military Life, by Hardie 
Drake, a Special Page for the Ladies, and a Monster Crossword. 
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See to its unique constitution, ‘ Ovaltine’ has outstanding 
advantages as a restorative, health-giving food beverage, for 
creating energy and maintaining resistance to colds and chills. 
Moreover, ‘ Ovaltine ’ is acknowledged to be the world’s best night- 
cap for ensuring a good night’s sleep. 


For these reasons make ‘ Ovaltine’ your regular ** stand-by.” It is 
quickly and easily prepared with either milk or water. It can also 
be eaten dry if required. 


Order ‘ Ovaltine’ at your canteen or ask your people to include a 
tin in your next parcel. 


OVALTINE TABLETS 


2 An emergency ration for eating 


€ Ovaltine’ Tablets containing the 
energising and sustaining ele- 
ments of ‘ Ovaltine ’ are the best 
emergency ration. They are packed 
in handy sizes for the _ pocket. 


Drink delicious 


Ovaltine 


The Restorative 
Food Beverage 


Prices 4d. and 1/3. Ask for them 
at your canteen. 
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|Write To Reveille About It !| 


Cold Comfort ! 


One thing which has struck me 
forcibly through reading REVEILLE 
and other newspapers is the num- 
ber of organisations and _ indi- 
viduals who are busy collecting or 
supplying “Comforts for the 
Forces.” : 

Why should this be necessary? 
I need all the comforts I can grab, 
but it hurts my pride to accept 
charity. It gives me no pleasure 
to realise that the extra knitted 
wear, cigarettes, etc., I am getting 
are probably the result of sacrifice 
on the part of somebody no better 
off than I am; and, even if they 


ONE 

GOOD DEED 
DESERVES — 
ANOTHER! 


H‘*YE you paused to 
consider. how it is 
possible for us to dis-— 
tribute Reveille abso- 
lutely free? 


@ A number of national 
advertisers have gener- 
ously undertaken to bear 
the entire cost of pro- 
duction and distribution 
as a small token of their 
debt of gratitude to the 
men and women so 
valiantly serving their 
country in this time of 
crisis. 

If you enjoy reading 

Reveille and consider 

our efforts to serve you 

worthy of your support, 
will you, in return, show 
your appreciation by pur- 
chasing, wherever possi- 
| ble, the products of the 
advertisers in Reveille. 


Now, as always, 


the best 


value on the 


De Reszke 


MINORS 


Cork-tipped as 
x well as Plain 


come from well-to-do homes, well, 
I wouldn’t have accepted pauper- 
presents in peace time, so why 
must I now? 

“The country cannot afford to 


_provide these comforts,” you will 


tell me. But the country is afford- 
ing them—voluntarily. A little 
judicious taxation would achieve 
the same -result—without the 
stigma of the hated word Charity. 

It isn’t good enough for the 
Government to provide just skin- 
and-bone necessities for us fellows 
and rely on outside generosity for 
everything else, especially when I 
read to-day that one firm of arma- 
ment manufacturers has made 
£1,035,250 profit during the first 
year of war. 

“UP-AND-OUT,” 
R.A.S.C. 


[We agree with you. Fortunately, 
improvements are being made. Don’t 
be misled too much by “profits ” 
figures..No company is allowed to make 
more greene than it did before the war, 


eos 


Have You Lost Your 
Bag ? 


Would you be so good as to pub- 
lish this note in your next issue? 

Soldier’s bag lost on Saturday, 
November 16, at about 3.30 p.m. 
A lady driving a Morris car picked 
up two soldiers at Slough and 
drove them to Camberley. One 
happened to mention that he was 
travelling from Knightsbridge to 
Bournemouth. Unfortunately, 
when he alighted, he left his bag 
in the car. 

The lady, Miss G. V. Rushton, 
at Cricklewood Works, Edgware- 
road, London, N.W.2, will return 
the bag to him if he will apply to 
her at the above-mentioned ad- 


dress. 
D. W. BARETT. 


[Will readers please pass this _ in- 
formation on if they think it may 
apply to anybody in their camp.—Ed.] 


MISSING 


This photograph of Pte. J. W. 
Diviani, R.A.O.C, No. 7589067, who 
has been reported missing from the 
Lancastria, was sent to Reveille 
by his mother, who would be grate- 
ful for any news concerning him. 
Information should be addressed to 


Reveille, 4, Old Mitre-court, E.C.4, 


Pen Pals 


I have just finished reading a 
copy of REVEILLE, which I ob- 
tained in our canteen, Feeling I 
should like to read your paper 
regularly, I am enclosing my Ap- 
plication Form. 

Before closing, I would mention 
that I would like to correspond 
with a pen pal, so I would be 
pleased if you would add my name 
to your list. I am twenty-eight 
years old, but would correspond 
with anyone either younger or 
older than myself, ® 

Wishing you every success, 

H. ENTWISTLE (Pte.), 

Royal Corps of Signals. 


[Many readers have written asking to 
be put in touch with pen pals, but un- 
fortunately that is impossible for the 
time being, because the War Office will 
net allow’ soldiers to communicate 
with strangers excepting through the 
British Legion.—Ed.] 


Do You Know? 


Thanks to REVEILLE for the J. B. 
Priestley series. I particularly 
appreciated “Don’t Miss’ the 
Chance,” boredom having begun 
to “get me down.” 

REVEILLE helps to get rid of “ the 
blues,” of course, but it comes out 
only once a fortnight, which is 
rather like a drop in the ocean. 

I should welcome opportunities 
to take part in the kind of lectures 
and debates J. B. Priestley men- 
tions, but, unfortunately, they don’t 
seem to come this way. As an 
alternative, could you not run a 
general knowledge test (covering 
geography, history, politics, eco- 
nomics, literature, art, etc., as well 
as purely military questions) as a 
feature in REVEILLE? It would be 
as interesting to most as cross- 
words and chess, and would be 
more useful. 

‘SEARCHLIGHT ” 
(At an Outpost Camp). 


We'll consider it.. Other readers’ 
opinions, please.—Ed.] 


Purely Political 


When I first picked up REVEILLE 
in a Y.M.C.A, I thought 1t would 
be either like the “ War Cry” or 
merely Government propaganda. 
But I found I was by far mistaken 
as it is a straightforward news- 
paper for troops which makes good 
reading and does actually criti- 
cise the Government policy in the 
concern of H.M. Forces. 

Until I joined up I never had 
much time for politics, much to 
my regret now. I should like to 
know what is going to happen 
when this war is over. 

I should really like to read the 
works of some of our Government 
parties, Tories, Labour, yes, and 
even Communists, and find their 
policies. I have some knowledge, 
but not enough, So I am wonder- 
ing if it is possible that you have 
any good political books that are 


CANTEEN TALK ..... By “An Old Sweat” 


They Tell US There’s 
a War On! 


VER been to Preston?—Place 
where they have narrow 
streets, a good football team (or 
had), and shops devoted entirely 
to the sale of that curious deli- 


cacy, tripe. 

But Old Sweat’s discovered 
something else about Preston. 
They have the best Women’s 
Voluntary Service in the coun- 
try, so far as the troops are 
concerned. If you’re in uniform 
and go through Preston station 
you'll discover this. 

At Preston station there are 
good ladies waiting to give (I said 
give) you tea and sandwiches. 
There is no payment for these, all 
being provided out of some local 
fund, And they’re keen to see you 
get refreshment. You don’t have 
to search for some little canteen in 
a poky corner of the station; they 
come on to the platforms carrying 
tea in a bucket and sandwiches in 
big baskets. And they go down 
the length of the trains, tapping 
on windows wherever they see a 
uniform. 


“* Thank You, Preston ! ” 


I seem to remember they did 
this in the last war. Curious that 
the idea has not spread to other 
towns. It has a lot to commend it, 
and on behalf of all our boys I am 
sure I can say, “Thank you” to 
those very enterprising Preston 
ladies. 5 

This business of refreshment 
and travelling occupied my mind 
very largely during the journey 
which led to my passing through 
Preston station recently, Because 
that day and night we did an 
almighty lot of travelling, and 
after Preston we didn’t get a scrap 
of food for thirteen hours. 

“We” were soldiers, sailors, 
airmen, a few civilians, and Flor- 
rie, a sergeant “A.T.” with an 
extremely well-turned leg and .un- 
sergeant-like manners, 

I’m telling you this in sober 
truth. We were packed like them 
there little fishes in that train. And 
it crawled, and it crawled, and it 
crawled. It stopped just outside 


_ stations; it stopped a long way 


outside stations; and it stopped, 
and it stopped, and it stopped. 

By which you’ll gather that the 
journey took an intolerably long 
time to complete. It did, and I’ve 
told you just how long, and I’ve 
also said that we’d nothing to eat 
except those sandwiches at Pres- 
ton, and nothing to drink, because 
even the lavatory basins were dry. 

The railway company didn’t 
think people ate on Sundays, and 
there was no refreshment car on 
the train. And at those stations 
where we did stop, either there 
was no refreshment room open, or 
it was away on some distant plat- 
form, and we were warned not to 
leave the train, as it was departing 
immediately. So we didn’t eat. 


Wisecrack 


As we left one such station 
(Nuneaton) I heard a Canadian 
Scotsman, a braw lad in kilts, de- 
liver himself of this crack: 
“ They’re right. There’s Nuneaton 
here.” 

Now, you know, all this is un- 
necessary. The more I see of the 
railway companies, the less sym- 
pathy I have for them. In my old 
age I intend to buy a tricycle, and 
be hanged to giving profits to an 
undeserving railway company. 

The various stationmasters en 
route knew how late the trains 
were running, and must have 
known that people wanted food— 
our boys were leaning out of the 
windows at every station and 
saying so, and I’ll bet every other 
train through had carried hungry 
and complaining men, too. 

Yet was anything done? Were 
refreshment-rooms opened. Were 
there people on the platforms with 
baskets of food, as at Preston? Not 
likely. Not the slightest 
attempt was made to attend to our 
comfort. We couldn’t get food for 
love nor money, And whenever any- 
thing was said to an inspector, a 
superior sort of cove who carried 
his handkerchief in his sleeve, he 
merely retorted, ‘“ There’s a war 
Ons 
War my foot! And those Cana- 
dian Scots, terribly blunt fellows, 


even went a little higher in their 
replies to him. 

Co-operation, sympathy, and 
applied intelligence are what our 
railways should give us. The boys 
who know there is a war on are the 
boys in uniform, Most of them are 
far worse off than in Civvie Street, 
and no unnecessary hardships 
should be bounced on them, 


Extend that Leave! 


Here I think I’d like to give a 
tip to the War Office. Whenever a 
man gets seven days’ leave, make 
it seven days plus travelling time. 
Seven days are a short time if two 
or more days are occupied by tras 
velling. 

Every day you will see our blokes 
piling cheerfully into trains that 
will take them to Exeter, North 
Wales, Glasgow, Newcastle, etc. 
And ten or twenty hours later 
you can see these poor blokes 
crawling stiffly out at their jour- 
ney’s end—a complete day wasted 
in travelling, 

Trains are slow these days, and 
allowance should be made for the 
fact. 

Py * * 

It seems I put my foot in itina 
previous issue of REVEILLE. I said 
that handy mugs are issued now 
instead of those gigantic basins that 
we used to get, 

Readers, in a pile of letters so 
high, tell me I’m talking rot. Those 
mugs, have been taken back in 
many cases, and tin or pot bowls 
dished out instead. 

“They’re so _ big,” — writes 
“ Lance-Jack,” “ we could bath in 
’em. And as we have no baths in 
this dump I suppose that’s the 
idea.” 

* * % 

Keep getting bouquets to hand on 
to the Cinema Section of the Naafi 
Entertainments effort. Apparatus 
seems first class and the pro- 
grammes they put over are darned 
good, I am assured. 

“ Just seen a Gary Cooper film 
(not so old, either), and a ‘ Crime 


Does not Pay’ picture in one pro-— 


gramme, Tell ’em we appreciate 
this sort of thing,” says “ Alan L.” 
Your flowers, Naafi. 


A 


no longer required. I hope this 
isn’t too much of a cheek! 

I cannot afford to buy many as 
I am a married man, although I. 
am young (twenty-one), and you 
know one cannot go far on this 
Government’s huge allowance to 
Forces! , 

A./C. 2 J. K. G. DAVIES, R.A.F. 

[We are sending Aircraftman Davies 
a copy of “ The Penguin Political Dic- 
tionary.” This book, published at 6d., 
may interest other Service-men who 
ear non-party books on_ politics.— 


For Lighthouses and 
Lightships 

Many thanks for your consign- 
ment of copies of REVEILLE which 
you have so kindly sent. 

You will be glad to hear that I 
am sending copies to each of our 
lighthouses and _ lightships. I 
know the men will appreciate 
them very much. 

R. MENNELL, 
Librarian. 
British Sailors’ Society, 
32a, West India Deere 


Praise and Criticism 


Two copies of REVEILLE have 
come my way, and since you in- 
vite letters from those of us who 
can afford the 24d., here goes! 

First of all, thanks for something 
to read. But I would rather have 
more laughs and fewer sermons, if 
you know what I mean. 

Capt. Wah is good. So’s Bairns- 
father. “Old Sweat,” too, hits the 
right note by saying something 
serious without being boring. __ 

But don’t give us too. much poli- 
tics. Soldiers aren’t supposed to 
think, anyway! Puzzles—yes. 
Chess beats me, but the crossword 
is different. 

Hope to have a hamper out of 
you before this is printed. 

CPL. R. W. JONES. 
[Thanks for the hints!—Ed.] 


LET’S HEAR FROM 
YOU! 


Make your slogan “Write to 
Reveille About It!” This space is 
reserved for your views, grumbles, 
and words of praise on all subjects 
of interest to other Service men. 

Be brief, write on one side of the 
paper, and address your letters to 
The Editor, Reveille, 4, Old 


Mitre-court, Fleet-street, E.C.4. 
Envelopes should be marked 
* For Publication.” 


There are 


yp 
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WriteTo REVEILLE About It! 


A MAN TO WATCH 


AJOR-GENERAL HARRY WILLANS, who has been 
commanding a Territorial Army Division since 1939, 

and who is remembered by many for his great social work on 
behalf of the blind, comes into the “ off-parade ” news with a 


_ punch. 


Lieut.-General 
Sir J. Brown 


Major-General 
Willans 


Hospitality for 


Soldiers 
Mr. Eden’s Appeal 
Two thousand civic leaders 


throughout the country have had 
letters from the War Minister, Mr. 
Anthony Eden, asking for local hos- 
pitality for soldiers. 

Voluntary entertainments, hospi- 
tality at private houses, provision of 
magazines and books, and reduced 
prices at cinemas and _ football 
matches are among Mr, Eden’s sug- 
gestions, 


ADVERTISING AGENTS 

AND THEIR CLIENTS WHO 

HAVE SUPPORTED THIS 
ISSUE OF REVEILLE. 


Sponsor : 
SHAVEX ZEE-KOL 


ARMSTRONG WARDEN, LTD. 
Anzora. 


W. S. CRAWFORD, LTD. 
Milton Denture Powder, Smith’s 
Crisps, Kep. 


GEO. CUMINGS, LTD. 
Aladdin Industries, Ltd. 


DIXON’S WEST END ADVERTISING 
AGENCY, LTD. 
Cherry Blossom. 


DORLAND’S ADVERTISING, LTD. 
Walter’s Palm Toffee. 


ERWIN, WASEY & CO., LTD. 
Huntley & Palmer Biscuits. 


GORINGS, LTD. 
Litesome Belts. 


JOHN HADDON & CO., LTD. 
Player’s Cigarettes 


LONDON PRESS EXCHANGE, LTD. 
De Reszke Minors, Elastikon, Mel- 
tonian, Properts, Miner’s Liquid 
Make Up. 


LORD & THOMAS, Ltd. 
Pepsodent. 


EVER-READY. 


MATHER & CROWTHER, LTD. 
Snowfire Tablet, Zubes. 


C. MITCHELL & CO., LTD. 
Kolynos, Sloan’s Liniment. 


G. S. ROYDS, LTD. 
Brylcreem. 


SAWARD, BAKER & CO., LTD. 
Ovaltine. 


SELLS, CID, 
Santron. 


STREET’S, LTD., 
Oxo. 


J. WALTER THOMPSON, LTD. 
Horlicks. 


J. TAIT & PARTNERS, LTD. 
Brunswick Records. 


WILKES, JEFFERY & CO., LTD. 
Owbridge’s Lung Tonic. 


Maj.-Gen. Willans has been 


appointed Director-General of 


Army Welfare and Education, 
Lieut.-General Sir John Brown, 
previously in charge of Army Welk 
fare, will concentrate on estab- 
lishing personal contacts all over 
the country in the new capacity 
of Inspector-General of Welfare. 


Background 


Maj.-Gen, Willans, who is forty- 
eight years old, has a good back- 
ground of welfare experience, and 
is enthusiastic about the studying 
of professions through correspond- 
ence courses, which scheme his 
predecessor initiated, 

This valued method of training 
for the post-war years has the 
support of the Law Society and 
many similar bodies. Personal 
courses are being conducted volun- 
tarily by prominent professional 
men, 

General Willans takes a broad 
view of his welfare work. “The 
citizen-soldier,” he says, “must 
not be worried with domestic 
problems and must be safeguarded 
against boredom in his hours of 
leisure. 

“With this object in view, I am 
organising entertainments and 
opportunities for recreation on an 
ever-increasing scale.” 


ee 


* MARC STONE 
Motor torpedo-boats, the bantam-weight divi- 
sion of the Royal Navy, have struck a blow at 


German shipping. 


the Scheldt. 


Marc Stone has illustrated the daring and 


Manned by crews inspired 
by the same spirit as that which sent Drake 
and his sea-dogs roving against Engiand’s foes, 
these small, speedy craft made a daring and suc- 
cessful raid on a German supply ship, the Santos, 
5,943 tons, which was torpedoed off the mouth of 


AGAIN! 


opportunity is 


DRAKE’S MEN?! 


thrilling exploit specially for Reveille. He 
shows the tiny craft striking a mortal blow at 
the Nazi ship in a foray carried out with the 
Royal Navy’s customary skill in the face of heavy 
fire from escorting vessels, in which only one 
of the torpedo-boats received superficial damage. 

These enterprising M.T.B.’s have been busy in 
other parts of the North Sea chasing off a German 
E-boat patrol, which escaped in the darkness. 

The Royal Navy stands on guard, and scant 
permitted the would-be raider 
against these shores, 


What Is Being Done To Keep You Warm 


They Don’t 


Forget You 


in Parliament 


BY REVEILLE PARLIAMENTARY CORRESPONDENT 


Watch out for the Parliamentary Correspondent. Every 
time Parliament sits he tells you simply and brightly 
what has happened of direct concern to you. 


HEY’RE still talking down at 
Westminster. But they’re 
not all talking tripe. No, sir! 
It’s surprising how many M.P.s 
are taking a personal and intel- 
ligent interest in the welfare of 
the boys who read REVEILLE, _ 
In our last issue William J. Brit- 
tain hailed as a triumph of demo- 


cracy the announcement that 
soldiers may approach their M.P.s 
on non-military matters. He 


pressed for the same freedom on 
military questions. Mr. Eden pro- 
mised to make a statement in the 
near future. 

That statement has now been 
made. No soldier should make 
any complaint, or use other means 
to obtain redress for a grievance, 
excepting through a superior mili- 
tary officer, is the decision. The 
same applies to the Navy and the 
Air Force. 


Keeping Warm 

Keeping our Air Observers 
warm has been worrying Sir Wil- 
liam Wayland (Canterbury), and 
he looks like getting something. 
“Why are only four overcoats and 
three oilskins issued to each 
Observer Corps?” he asked, and 
was told that a proposal to give 
each observer an overcoat was be- 
ing considered. 

But that didn’t satisfy Sir Wil- 
liam. Every man should have his 
own oilskin and overall as well, he 
insisted. 

And on keeping warm, the 
Army has not been forgotten. 
Mr. Hannah (Bilston, Wolver- 
hampton) asked the Secretary of 
State for War if a supply of 
warmer underclothing could be 
supplied to soldiers on guard, who 
had complained of the cold. - He 
was informed that arrangements 
had been made for such a supply, 
and there should be no shortage 
this winter. 

Another matter, of interest to 
men spending the winter in a sun- 
nier clime, was raised by Colonel 


A. Evans (Cardiff), who asked if 
the facilities for receiving informa- 
tion about the safety of their 
families in London now available 
to men in this e@untry could be ex- 
tended to those in the Middle East. 

The answer was that, subject to 
certain regulations, it was possible 
for men in the Middle East and 
their families to communicate 
with each other by cable on urgent 
matters at a cheap rate. Also, 
men serving abroad will be noti- 
fied by telegram of casualties to 
near relatives. 


Leave 


The Domestic Front received 
consideration again when Mr. 
Groves (West Ham) revealed, in a 
question to the Minister of Health, 
that wives and families of serv- 
ing men are in some cases com- 
pelled by poverty to apply to re- 
lieving officers fom treatment by 
Poor Law doctors. He wanted a 
proper medical service for such 
dependants. Mr. MacDonald, 
however, could not promise this. 

Mr. R. Gibson (Greenock) has 
been raising dust about the leave 
question as far as it affects men 
from his constitueney, and his 
question was followed a few days 
later by one from Mr. Cary 
(Eccles) who asked the Prime 
Minister if the rule which made 
leave a privilege instead of a right 
could be revised so that men in 
the Services would be entitled to 
a fixed scale of leave for every 
month of service. 

The Prime Minister could not 
consider such a proposition, but 
promised that every attempt 
would be made to grant leave 
equitably. 

The Member for Halifax (Mr. 
Gledhill) was anxious to give the 
troops half-fare tickets for short 
leave, but Mr. Eden’s reply was not 
encouraging. 

Mr. Cocks (Broxtowe) pointed 
out that soldiers had been sent 
overseas without first being given 
embarkation leave, and wanted to 


know if this was the desire of the | 


Army Council. He was told that 


_ cases where an opportunity to say 


“ Good-bye” at home could not be 
granted should be rare. 

A point which may not be gene- 
rally known was made clear when 
Capt. Cunningham-Reid (Maryle- 
bone) stated that discharged men 
frequently have to rely on charity 
for a suit of civilian clothes. He 
was told that discharged men are 
entitled, on application, to a suit 
of plain clothes or an allowance in 
cash 7 3 

Billeting 

Soldiers who are suffering dis- 
comfort through bad billeting will 
be glad to know that Mr. Glenvil 
Hall (York, West Riding, Colne 


Valley) is actively interested in 
this question. He asked the War 
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Minister if he was aware that men 
had been put in a stable attached 
toamansion. Mr. Eden was under 
the impression that they were in 
the mansion itself, and called for 
further particulars of the case to 
be collected. 


Officers Only 


The question of exempting 
officers’ uniforms from Purchase 
Tax having already been raised, 
Sir John Simon asked if, as an 
alternative, officers could be re- 
leased from the obligation to pur- 
chase Service dress and be allowed 
to wear battle dress on all occa- 
sions. 

The matter, he was told, was 
under review. 
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route march? 


As much as there is in one 
cup of Horlicks! 
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_ The concentrated nourishment of 
Horlicks is transformed into energy 
at once, and without any strain on the 
digestion. That is why so many world- 
famous athletes and crack sportsmen 
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who wants to be in good condition. 
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teens, milk bars and.cafés everywhere. 
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Christmas 


Carol 


Peace on earth, 
Goodwill to men, 


OW we shall welcome 
peace when we have re- 


placed the dictators by men in 


whose hearts is goodwill! 


The Girls 


ITH this issue REVEILLE 
presents a new page, the 
Service Woman’s page. 

There has been a tendency to 
smile at the Women’s Services. 
The embarrassed British always 
smile at anything new. You re- 
member, they smiled at the 
A.R.P. men and girls and the 
A-F.S. 

While there are a few cases 
of girls who are nothing but 
typists swaggering about in uni- 


form as though they were gen- 


erals, most girls in the Services 
are quietly and self-sacrificingly 
doing a first class job. 
They are part of the Force 
and should have a place in 
REVEILLE. 
Good luck to them! 


e e 
Injustices 
ARCELS ““sént = ‘to~ our 
prisoners in Germany are 
going astray. 

The authorities are inquiring 
into it. They are also inquiring 
into a number of other injus- 
tices caused by slackness or 
chicanery. 

Things are being put right, 
one by one. In this war. there 


is a healthy habit of bringing in- 
justices out into the open alr. 
Action quickly follows. 


Inoculation is used largely to pre- 
vent the spread of certain com- 
plaints. A culture of the microbe 
which causes the disease is obtained 
and the micro-organisms are. de- 
stroyed. Then they are injected into 
the human body, where they success- 
fully resist the disease, rendering the 
subject immune. 

Something similar accounts for the 
spiritual condition of many to-day. 
They say, in effect: “A_ little re- 
ligion is good for our children. By 
all means let them be baptised, con- 
firmed, and made communicants,” 
otherwise they would not be eligible 
for Christian marriage, nor could 
they expect baptism for their chil- 
dren or Christian burial for them- 
selves. Thus we have a generation 
growing up which has been inocu- 
lated against any real and vital 
religion. 

Never forget that Christianity is 
Christ, and that to put religious ob- 
servances—excellent and valuable as 
they are—in the first place is to put 


the cart before the horse. ‘It is only. 


when a man knows Christ for himself 


‘that he can enjoy those things which 


otherwise are nothing but inoculation 


life which is life | 


O matter what arrange- 
ments are made in the 
ship, squadron, battery, bat- 
talion for trying to celebrate 
Christmas, most Service men 
who have not obtained leave at 
Christmas cannot help feeling 
rather mournful. The absence 
from home at this season, with 
all its memories of family and 
friends, cuts a bit deeper than 
usual. - 


Be 


I remember how in 1915, my 
first Christmas away from home 
(for in 1914 I managed to get 
leave), the trenches not only 
seemed more uncomfortable 
than ever but also a hell of a 
long dark way from anywhere. 
It was then I had one of the most 
vivid and tantaffsing dreams I 
have ever had, for I dreamt I 
was at home, and a magnificent 
supper was spread out in a 
dining room that was like ours, 
only much. larger, and there 


came in almost everybody I had: 


ever known and liked, a host of 
smiling, friendly faces. 


Just as we. were all sitting 
‘down. to the feast, I felt myself 
shaken, and wakened to find that 
the friendly faces, the enormous 
supper table, the warm fixelight, 
had all vanished. It was “Stand 
To” in a front-line trench on a 
perishing winter’s morning; my 
waterproof sheet. was frozen stiff; 
I could not feel my feet; I was 


shivering, and empty as a drum. 


I could have wept. 


It will not be as bad as that for 
most of you, but nevertheless it 
will be no joke, being away from 
home, probably not very com- 
fortable, not too cheerful, with 
Christmas, reminding you of old 
happiness, in the ‘air. It will be 
no worse for most of you, how- 
ever, than it will be for the 
poorer folk in London and the 
other cities that are being con- 
stantly raided. Some of these folk 
will be. worse off than anybody, 
hurrying down to cheerless shel- 
ters all the time, worrying about 
their. children, wondering if it is 
even worth pretending that 
Christmas—the season of peace 
and goodwill—has arrived at all. 


Bee 


Nearly all of us are much worse 
off now than we were before the 


war, but it would be silly and, in- 
deed, wicked to pretend there is: 


any real ecuality in sacrifice. The 


‘people who so far have paid the: 


biggest price are the poorer folk 
in the bombed cities, who have 
had “to take it” right and left, 
and the men in the Services (and 


the women, too, of course). who’ 
have had to take leave of nearly | 


everything in ordinary life that 
they have valued. And these are 
the people who deserve the 
largest. Christmas present. 


What can we, the lucky ones 
who have not had to pay the big- 


gest price, do to show our. grati- | 


tude this Christmas? ~We can— 


THIS ISSUE OF REVEILLE ~ 
_ has been most generously sponsored by 
the Proprietors of The Shavex Zee-Kol Company 
(makers of that famous Brushless Shaving Cream) 
who wish all Members of H.M. Forces oo 
“A VERY MERRY CHRISTMAS.” 


and indeed we must—do every- 
thing in our power to make it as 


_good a Christmas as_ possible, 
-under the circumstances, for the 
unlucky ones, and especially to 
see that the children have a 
glimpse of a real Christmas. That 


is not all, however, for there is 


“something more important we can 


ae 


That something is. to use our 
opportunities, which are so much 
better than yours, to make sure 
that these sacrifices: are‘ not being 
made in vain, that there will 
surely come a_ better Christmas 
than this country ° yet’ has ever 
known. o¥ thoes aoe 

In other words, it is our duty to 
think, plan, scheme; work for a 
better Britain, a better world. And 
I want to assure you—and it’s the 
best Christmas present I can offer 
to so many millions—that that is 
what some of us aré doing, to the 
very best of our ability and at 

. any ultimate cost: to. ourselves, 

We know that you are doing 
and will do all that you can for 
us. We will do the. same for you, 
and for all your folk at home. 
_And if there is any bit. of Merry 
_ Christmas going; I hope you get a 
taste of it. ; 
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Making a— 


PRE - CHRISTMAS kit in- 
spections, one of the 
Army’s really happy inspira- 
tions. calculated, no doubt, to 
lend a decorative touch to the 
festive season, have always 
been hailed with that measure 
of unbridled glee reserved by 
all ranks for occasions demand- 
ing a salute of special warmth. 

Take the case of our own bat- 
talion, and, mind you, the posi- 
tion even now is pretty grim, with 
the possibility of complications 
setting in against which counter- 
measures have not been ade- 
quately provided. Anything is 
likely to happen, although it 
would seem that the immediate 
problem of our auxiliary live- 
stock has been solved to the satis- 
faction of all concerned. 

At least, an opinion along those 

_lines was expressed in the mess 
by Captain Chinn-Strapp, the 
Adjutant’ and Regimental Ser- 
geant-major Sam Brown passed 
-on a similar version (embellished 
with lurid tints) for the benefit of 
the senior N.C.O.s. 

Private McSporran’s monkey, 
“ Adolf,” was clearly the ring- 
leader. If it had confined its ac- 
tivities to a less spectacular dis- 
play, and if, especially, it had in 
common decency refrained from 
actually wearing the General’s 
cap after snatching it from so 
august a head, the chances are 
that the incident would have been 
glossed over with little beyond 
the formality of a reprimand by 
Lieut.-Colonel*.-Bridoon-Bitt, the 
Commanding: Officer. 

Our battalion; you see, is singu- 
larly blessed in the number and 
variety of its pets, and a very 


PASS IT ON! 
This paper is valu- 
able—pass it round, 


chaps. We can’t 
print a copy for 
everybody 
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mixed blessing it has frequently 
proved. Statistics compiled by 
Sergt. Bayonet, of the Regimental 
Police, show that we _ possess 
twenty-five dogs (assorted), nine- 
teen cats (plus ten attached), Cor- 
poral Sling’s goat, “Rose” (by 
any other name would smell, etc.), 
and, of course, McSporran’s 
monkey. 

The conglomeration mixed re- 
markable well, an esprit de corps 
generally applicable to Army mas- 
cots, official and otherwise, oc- 
casional friction between ‘ Rose” 
and the ubiquitous “ Adolf” alone 
disturbing a state of commendable 
tranquillity within the battalion. 

Particular exception could, of 
course, be taken to the application 
of such a description to the memo- 
rable instance of “A” Com- 
pany’s pre-Christmas kit inspec- 
tion. Company Sergeant-major 
Jack Spur can even now command 
an audience of considerable  pro- 
portions in the Sergeants’ Mess 
when he recounts the story with 
baited and alcoholic breath. 


* 


Eye-witnesses, and those pos- 
sessed of vivid imaginations and 
whopping thirsts, will recount— 
for the price of a pint—how the 
monkey suddenly shot from the 
depths of McSporran’s locker 
with the speed of a projectile and 
an almost equivalent effect on 
those assembled for the perform- 


ance of the solemn rites peculiar 


to a kit inspection. 
* Adolf” was clad from head to 


- foot in one of his owner’s socks, his 


cranium thrust through a hole in 
the heel, from which aperture he 
shrieked, chattered, and hurled 
defiance at “ A” Company in par- 
ticular and the battalion in 
general. 

Pandemonium broke loose. 

Private Dubbin’s' greyhound, 
“Slim,” failing to recognise an 
all too familiar figure, suspected 


legitimate quarry, and, giving 
tongue, launched a_ whirlwind 
blitzkrieg which involved the 


immediate annihilation of all care- 
fully-laid kits within the radius 
of her take-off. 

Mr. Piling-Swivel, a junior 
subaltern, tried to direct an en- 
filading movement from behind a 
hastily thrown-up breastwork of 
bedsteads while C.S.M.. Jack 
Spur retreated as rapidly as girth 
and an assortment of obstacles 
would permit to the comparative 
security of the doorway. 

The worthy C.S.M. was at an 
immediate disadvantage, With a 


ie 
—out of the General 
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A New Kind 
of 
Funny Story 


By 
Hardie 
Drake 


wildly gesticulating monkey seek- 
ing sanctuary on his head and 
hooting at its pursuers from the 
depths of an Army sock, he suf- 
fered further embarrassment 
when the’ greyhound “Slim,” 
travelling at great speed, skidded 
in negotiating the bend round an 
overturned table and brought up 
against the sergeant-major with a 
sound graphically described by 
Lce.-Corpl. Burnisher as “a ’ollow 
thud.” 

At that moment a seething wave 
of dogs, crested with an awe-in- 
spiring tumult of yelping, swept 
into the barrack-room, carrying 
the C.S.M. before it, and projecting 
him with amazing violence into the 
debris of a dozen kits, while 
“ Adolf,” leaping to the top of a 
locker, gibbered in a paroxysm of 
indignant triumph. 

Against the latest debacle, how- 
ever, “A” Company’s kit inspec- 
tion pales to a paltry insignific- 
ance. 

Orders were received to prepare 
for the visit of a High Authority 
and, in addition to the tour of in- 
spection of the battalion’s lines, we 
were to be put through our paces 
on a ceremonial parade. - 

Everything worked splendidly 
until, assembled on. the parade 
ground for an address by the Gene- 
ral, a murmur of distant tumult, 
rising to a crescendo, gripped our 
ranks with icy fingers. 

“Rose” (by any other name 
would smell, etc.) suddenly burst 
from scent to view, careering 
madly across the parade ground 
with “Adolf” clinging jockey 
fashion to her withers, and the 
pack in full cry, 

To say that the Higher 
Authority was bewildered is to 
describe the situation with an 
almost laughable mildness. Re- 
coiling as from the darting fangs 
of a rattlesnake, the General 
sought shelter in his car, but not 
before “ Adolf,” to the horror of 
all ranks, had swung himself from 
his unwilling mount to the shoul- 
ders of the distinguished visitor 
and, grabbing the cap with its 
scarlet band, snuffed himself like 
a candle and ran along the front 
of the ranks, 

A section of the unit garage has 
been wired off to provide accom- 
modation for our live stock, a 
satisfactory measure—so far, and 
we are as cool, calm, and collected 
as circumstances will permit. 

ut, monkey business is 
*“ Adolf’s ” long suit. 
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Opening the first athletie championships of 


the Australian fighting forces, 
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Mr. Menzies, 


Australia’s Premier, said: “It Is appropriate 
that these contests should be held as our 
men are goingabroad. They will need their 
best sprinting form to catch the Italians.’”’ 


WINNING THE WAR .. . BY WILLIAM J. BRITTAIN 


THE WAY 10° 
VICTORY 


in this 
the 


A® I am _ writing, 
fastest-changing war 
news is good. 

- The Greeks. are still advanc- 
ing. We have some soldiers in 
Greece and air bases from 
which to bomb the retreating 
Italians, and we have new and 
valuable naval bases. 

ae & * 


There are signs of revolt in 
Albania against the Italian con- 
querors. There is trouble in 
Rumania against and among the 
Iron Guard overlords and against 
the Nazi peaceful-invaders. There 
are signs of resistance in Yugo- 
Slavia, Turkey is firm, and “ in- 
solence”’ against the Nazis is. in- 
creasing in Norway, Holland, and 
France. 


It looks as though with fast and 
determined action we can knock 
Italy out of the war before Hitler 
starts his drive down to Turkey, 
Greece, and Africa. 

™ * * 


Note that here is no silly optim- 
ism. I say there is the oppor- 


tunity to do this, with determined 


action. I hope we do it. 

But talking about it will not 
achieve this great victory. 

The old complacent thinking 
and speaking is creeping out 
through the B.B.C. They are 
talking again about the Germans 
cracking. 

If talking could win this war we 
would have won it many times 
already. But the Germans have 
always been a powerful and ruth- 
less foe, and with the new blood 
and the modernity of the Nazis 
they are more menacing than ever. 

That we must realise. 

* e » 


The truth is that now we have 
the opportunity. to win the war 
and win it quickly, but we must 
reorganise our whole method of 
attacking the war. 

There are signs that M.P.s are 
not satisfied with the explanations 
of Mr. Greenwood and Mr. Bevin 
of how the industrial side is being 
tackled. 

* * * 

Workers are not yet properly 
harnessed: to the war effort. 

Many of them obviously do not 
know how serious our position is, 
and how vitally, we need their 
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Watch for 
“WINNING THE 
WAR,” By 
William J. 


Brittain, in 
every issue of 
Reveille. 


* 
efforts, otherwise we would not 
have workers striking and 


stopping output for 24 hours at 
Short Brothers’ seaplane works, 
and we would not have eleven 
powerful engineering union dele- 
gates voting against their demand 
for higher wages going to arbitra- 
tion, so that there would be no 
stoppage. 

Why, one delegate even advised 
“going slow”—the old, vicious 
ca’ canny which is one, but by no 
means the only, reason for our un- 
prepared state to-day and of the 
miserable defeat of France. 

ee a7 Ue 

We must conquer the terrible U- 
boat menace by fighting at sea and 
in the air, by building more war- 
ships and cargo ships. 

We must organise the whole of 
our man-power—including our 
800,000 .unemployed—to bring our 
production up to victory level. 

* Nees J * 

Every Service man must have 
the most modern equipment to 
make thimself a fighting machine, 
a victory machine, 

You will see the demand for 
this grow, and as the fierce de- 
mand for overwhelming action 
creeps through the country, then 
we shail be on the road to victory. 


a % a 


History will set down, Lord 
Rothermere, with whom I was 
proud to be associated, as one of 
the few men in this country whose 
advice to us to re-arm in the air 
would have prevented this war, be- 
cause we should have been. too 
strong: for Hitler to tackle; and 


._ whose work did bring Britain to 


at ‘least. sufficient strength to 
avoid defeat when Hitler swept 
over France. bed 

There are still some politicians 
who are not fully awake, who can- 
not see the urgency and the need 
of putting out all we know to win 
the. war. | 

But Britain is awakening. And 
when the Lion awakes he is stil! 
King of the Forest. 
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All wise Batmen know a thing or two 
and they know among other things that 
Propert’s makes for a soft job—by 
keeping leather soft. 

Ever since Coachman John Propert’s 
Cream was discovered by Regency 
Bucks for their Wellington boots, 
Propert’s has been used wherever, in 
all the world, smart soldiers have seen 
service. 

To-day the Army is Propert’s biggest 
customer. At 6d. and od., for Sam 
Brownes—Boots and Shoes—wise Bat- 
men everywhere are using Propert’s 
Mahogany Cream. 
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PRICE 64 & 9a 
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Yellow- 


hammer was a new mining town constructed mainly of 


Oe was the civic father of Yellowhammer. 


canvas and undressed pine. 


Cherokee was a prospector. 


One day Cherokee turned up with his pick a nugget weighing 


thirty ounces. 


He staked his claim, and then, being a man of 


breadth and hospitality, sent out invitations to his friends in 
three States to drop in and share his luck. 


Not one of the invited guests sent regrets. 
from Salt River, 


the Gila country, 


They rolled in from 
from the Pecos, from 


Albuquerque and Phoenix and Santa Fe, and from the camps 


intervening. 


When a thousand citizens had arrived and taken up claims 
they named the town Yellowhammer, appointed a vigilance com- 
mittee, and presented Cherokee with a watch-chain made of 


nuggets. 

Three hours later Cherokee’s 
claim played out. He had located 
a pocket instead. of a vein. He 
abandoned it and staked others 
one by one. Lick:had kissed her 
hand to him. Never afterward did 
he turn up enough dust in Yellow- 
hammer to pay his bar bill. But 
his thousand invited guests were 
mostly prospering, and Cherokee 
smiled and congratulated them, 

‘Yellowhammer was made up of 
men who took off their hats to a 
smiling loser; so they invited 
Cherokee to say what he wanted. 

“Me?” said Cherokee. ‘Oh, 
grubstakes will be about the thing. 
I reckon I’ll prospect along up in 
the Mariposas. If I strike it up 
there I will most certainly let you 
all know about the facts.. I never 
was any hand to hold out cards on 
my friends.” 


ae 


In May Cherokee packed his 
burro and turned its thoughtful, 
mouse-coloured forehead to the 
north. Many citizens escorted him 
to the undefined limits of Yellow- 
hammer and bestowed upon him 
shouts of commendation and fare- 
wells. Five pocket flasks without 
an air bubble between contents 
and cork were forced upon him; 
and he was bidden to consider 
Yellowhammer in perpetual com- 
mission for his bed, bacon and 
eggs, and hot water for shaving in 


| the event that luck did not see fit 


to warm her hands by his camp 
fire in the Mariposas. 

The name of the father of Yel- 
lowhammer was given him by the 
gold hunters in accordance with 
their popular system of nomencla- 
ture. Cherokee derived his title 
from the fact that he claimed to 
have lived for a time with that 
tribe in the Indian Nation. 


Ef 


On the twentieth day of Decem- 
ber, Baldy, the mail rider, 
brought Yellowhammer a piece of 
news. 

“What do I see in Albuquer- 
que,” said Baldy, to the patrons of 


the bar, “but Cherokee all em- 
bellished and festooned up like the 
Czar- of Turkey, and_lavishin’ 
money in bulk. His pockets 


looked like a pool tabie’s after a 
fifteen-ball run.” 

“Cherokee must have struck 
pay, ore,” remarked California Ed. 
“Well, he’s white... I’m much 
obliged to him for his success.” 

“Seems like Cherokee would 
rambie down to Yellowhammer 
and see his friends,” said another, 
slightly aggrieved. ‘“ But that’s the 
way. Prosperity is the finest cure 


there is for lost forgetfulness.” 


“You wait,” said Baldy; “I’m 
comin’ to that. Cherokee strikes a 
three-foot vein up in the Mariposas 
that assays a trip to Europe to the 
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ton, and he closes it out to a syndi- 
cate outfit for a hundred thousand 
hasty dollars in cash, Then he 
buys himself a baby sealskin over- 
coat and a red sleigh, and what do 
you think he takes it in his head 
to do next? ” 

** Chuck-a-luck,” said Texas, 
whose ideas of recreation were 
the gamester’s. 


“ Come and kiss me, ma honey,” 
sang Shorty, who carried tin- 
types in his pocket, and wore 
a red necktie while working on his 
claim. 

“Bought a saloon?” suggested 
Thirsty Rogers. 

‘Cherokee took me to a room,” 
continued Baldy, “ and showed me. 
He’s got that room full of drums 
and dolls and skates and bags of 
candy and jumping-jacks, and toy 
lambs and whistles and such infan- 
tile truck. And what do you think 
he’s goin’ to do with them ineffi- 
cacious knick-knacks? Don’t sur- 
mise none. Cherokee told me. He’s 
going to load ’em up in his red 
sleigh and drive down here to Yel- 
lowhammer and give the kids—the 
kids of this here town—the biggest 
Christmas tree and the biggest 
cryin’ doll and Little Giant 
Boys’ Tool Chest blowout that was 
ever seen west of Cape Hatteras,” 


WO minutes of silence ticked 
away in the wake of Baldy’s 
words. It was broken by the House 
who, happily conceiving’ the 
moment. to be ripe for extending 
hospitality, sent a dozen whisky 
glasses spinning down the bar. 

“Didn’t you tell him?” asked 
the miner called Trinidad. 

“Well, no,’ answered Baldy, 
pensively, “I never exactly seen 
my way to. : 

“You see, Cherokee had this 
Christmas mess already bought 
and paid for; and he was all flat- 
tered up with self-esteem over his 
idea;_and we had in a way flew 
the flume with fizzy wine; so I 
never let on.” 

“TJ cannot refrain from a certain 
amount of surprise,” said the 
Judge, as he hung his ivory- 
handled cane on the bar, “ that our 
friend Cherokee should possess 
such an erroneous conception of— 
ah—his, as it were, own town.” 

“Oh, it ain’t the eighth wonder 
of the terrestrial world,’ said 
Baldy. ‘“Cherokee’s been gone 
from Yellowhammer over. seven 
months. How’s he to know that 
there ain’t a single kid in this 
town, and so far as emigration is 
concerned, none expected? ” 


af 


“Come to think of it,’”’ remarked 
California Ed, “it’s funny some 
ain’t drifted in. Town ain’t set- 
tled enough yet, I reckon.” 
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“To top off this Christmas-tree 
splurge of Cherokee’s,” went on 
Baldy, ‘‘ he’s goin’ to give an imi- 
tation of Santa Claus.” 


“When does Cherokee allow to 
come over with his truck?” in- 
quired Trinidad. 


“Mornin’ before Christmas,” 
said Baldy. ‘And he wants you 
folks to have a room fixed up and 
a tree hauled and ready. And 
such ladies to assist as can stop 
breathin’ long enough to let it be 
a surprise for the kids.” 


The unblessed condition of Vel- 
lowhammer had been truly des- 
cribed. The voice of childhood 
had never gladdened its flimsy 
structures; the patter of restless 
little feet had never vonsecrated 
the one rugged highway between 
the two rows of tents and rough 
buildings. Later -hey would come. 
But now Yellowhammer was but 
a mountain camp, aid nowhere in 
it were the roguish, expectant eyes, 
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opening wide at dawn of the en- 
chanting day. 

There were five women in 
Yellowhammer. The assayer’s wife, 
the proprietress of Lucky Strike 
Hotel, a laundress whose washtub 
panned out an ounce of dust a day, 
and the Spangler sisters, Misses 
Fanchon and Erma, of the comedy 
company then playing in reper- 
toire at the Cappeieee) Empire 
Theatre. 

Christmas would come on 
Thursday. On Tuesday morning 
Trinidad, instead of going to work, 
sought the Judge at me Lucky 
Strike Hotel. 

“Ttll be a disgrace to Yellow- 
hammer,” said Trinidad, “if it 
throws Cherokee down on his 
Christmas-tree blowout. For one, 
I’m going to see what can be done 
to give Santa Claus a square deal.” 


“My co-operation,” said the 
Judge, “would be gladly forth- 
coming. I am_ indebted to 


Cherokee for past favours. But I 
do not see—I have heretofore 
regarded the absence of children 
rather as a luxury—but in this 
instance—— ” 

“Look at me,” said Trinidad, 
“and you'll see old Ways and 
Means with the fur‘on. I’m goin’ 
to hitch up a team and rustle a 
load of kids for Cherokee’s Santa 
Claus act, if I have to rob an 
orphan asylum.” 

“ Eureka!” exclaimed the Judge, 
enthusiastically. “I will accom- 
pany you. Perhaps sucn eloquence 
as I possess will be of benefit in 
persuading our young friends to 
lend themselves to our project.” 


ad 


ITHIN an hour Yellowhammer 

was told of the scheme 

and approved it. Citizens who 

knew of families with offsprings 

within a radius of forty miles con- 

tributed their information, and 
Trinidad made notes. 

The first stop was at a double 
loghouse fifteen miles out from 
Yellowhammer. A man opened 
the door at Trinidad’s hail, and the 


“ doorway filled with a mass of 


youngsters, some ragged, all full 
of curiosity and health. . 
“It’s this way,” explained Trini- 


dad. “ We’re from Yellowhammer, 


and we come kidnappin’ in a 
gentle kind of way: “One of our 
leading citizens is stung with the 
Santa Claus affliction, and he’s 
due in town to-morrow with half 
the folderols that’s painted red 
and made in~ Germany. The 
youngest kid we ‘got in Yellow- 
hammer packs a forty-five and a 
safety razor. Consequently we’re 
mighty shy on’ anybody to say 
‘Oh’ and ‘ Ah’ when we light the 
candles on the Christmas-tree. 


Pg 


“ Now, partner, if you’ll loan us 
a few kids we guarantee’to return 
’em safe and sound on’ Christmas 
Day. And they’ll come. back loaded 
with a good time and Swiss Family 
Robinsons and red drums and 
similar testimonials. What do you 
PAYS 

“T understand,” said the parent, 
packing his pipe with a  fore- 
finger. “I guess I needn’t detain 
you, gentlemen. Me and the old 
woman have got seven kids; and 
runnin’ my mind over the bunch, 
I. don’t appear to hit upon none 
that we could spare for you. The 
old woman has got some popcorn 
candy and rag dolls hid in the 
clothes’ chest, and we allow to 
give Christmas a little whirl of our 
own in an insignificant sort of 


style.” 
cS Sd 


Down the slope they drove to 
the ranch-house of Wiley Wilson. 
Trinidad recited his appeal and 
the Judge boomed out his pon- 
derous antiphony. Mrs. Wiley 
gathered her two _ rosy-cheeked 
youngsters close to her skirts and 
did not smile until she had seen 
Wiley laugh and shake his head. 
Again a refusal. 

Trinidad and the Judge viinly 
exhausted more than half their 
list before twilight set in among 
the hills. 
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“It’s ‘creepin” upon my facul- 
ties,’ remarked Trinidad, when 
they stopped for the night, “that 
borrowin’ kids at Christmas is 
somethin’ like tryin’ to steal butter 
from a man that’s got ae pan- 
cakes a-comin’.” 


Cif 

“Tt is. undoubtedly an _ indis- 
putable, .fact,” said the Judge, 
“that the—ah—family ties seem 
to be more coherent and assertive 
at that period of the year.” 

On the day before Christmas 
they drove, thirty miles, making 
four fruitless. appeals. Everywhere 
they found “kids” at a premium. 

The sun was low when the wife 
of a section boss on a lonely rail- 
road huddled her yinavailable pro- 
geny behind her and said: 

“There’s a woman that’s just 
took charge of the railroad eatin’ 
house down -at Granite Junction. 
I hear she’s got a little boy. May- 
be she might let him go.” 

On the steps of the eating house 
they found a thin and glowering 
boy of ten smoking a cigarette. 
‘The dining room had been left in 
chaos by the peripatetic appetites. 
A youngish woman reclined, ex- 
hausted, in a chair. Her face wore 
sharp lines of worry. She had 
once possessed a certain style of 
beauty that would never wholly 
leave her and would never wholly 
return. Trinidad set forth his 


mission. 
Les AY 


€¢]’D count it a mercy if you’d 

take Bobby,’ she said 
wearily. “T’m on the go from 
morning till night, and I don’t have 
time to ’tend to him. He’s learn- 
ing bad habits from the men. 
It'll be the only chance he’ll have 
to get any Christmas.” 

The men went outside and con- 
ferred with Bobby. Trinidad pic- 
tured the glories of the Christmas 
tree and presents in lively colours. 

“And, moreover, my young 
friend,” added the Judge, “Santa 
Claus himself will personally dis- 
tribute the offerings that will 
typify the gifts conveyed by the 
shepherds of Bethlehem to——’” 

“ Aw, come off,’ said the boy. 
“TI ain’t no kid. There ain’t any 


in relatively unimportant 


’s brilliance has been lost. 
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Santa Claus. It’s your folks that 
buys toys and sneaks ’em in.” 

“That might be so,’ argued 
Trinidad, ‘‘but Christmas trees 
ain’t no fairy tale. This one’s 
goin’ to look like the ten-cent store 
in Albuquerque, all strung up in 
a redwood. There’s. tops and 
drums and Noah’s arks and 

“ Oh, rats,’”’ said Bobby wearily. 
“T cut them out long ago. I'd 
like to have a rifie—not a target 
one—a real one, to shoot wildcats 
with; but I guess you won’t have 
any of them on your old tree.” 

“ Well, I can’t say for sure,” said 
Trinidad diplomatically. ‘‘ It might 
be. You go along with us and 


see,”’ 
rs woh 


The hope thus held out won the 
boy’s hesitating consent to go. 
With this solitary beneficiary for 
Cherokee’s holiday bounty the 
canvassers spun along the home-. 
ward road. 

In Yellowhammer the storeroom 
had been transformed into what 
might have passed as the bower 
of an Arizona fairy. A Christmas 
tree, covered with candles, span- 
gles, and toys. sufficient for 
more than a score of children 
stood in the centre of the floor. 
Near sunset anxious eyes had be- 
gun to scan the street for the re- 
turning team of the chi!d-pro- 
viders. At noon that day Chero- 
kee had dashed into town on his 
new sleigh, piled high with bun- 
dles and boxes and bales of all 
sizes and shapes. So intent was 
he upon the arrangements for his 
altruistic plans that the dearth of 
childhood did not receive his 
notice. 

When the sun went down 
Cherokee, with many winks and 
arch grins on his seasoned face, 
went into retirement with the 
bundle containing the Santa Claus 
raiment and a pack containing 
special and undisclosed gifts. 


AY 


The ladies were flitting about 
the tree, giving it final touches 
that were never final. The Span- 
gled Sisters were there in costume 
as Lady Violet de Ver and Marie, 
the maid, in their new drama, 
“The Miner’s Bride.” The theatre 
did not open until nine, and they 
were welcome assistants of the 
Christmas tree. 

At length the wagon of the child 
“rustlers ”’ rattled down the street. 


_The ladies, with little screams of 


excitement, flew to the lighting of 
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the candles. The men passed in 
and out restlessly or stood about 
the room in embarrassed groups. 

Trinidad and the Judge entered, 
conducting between them a single 
impish boy, who stared with sul- 
len, pessimistic eyes at the gaudy 
tree. 

“Where are the other chil- 
dren? ” asked the assayer’s wife, 
the acknowledged leader of all 
social functions. 

“ Ma’am,” said Trinidad with a 
sigh, “prospectin’ for kids at 
Christmas time is like huntin’ in 
limestone for silver. This here 
young biped, ma’am, is all that 
washes out of two day’s manoeu- 
vres.” 

“Oh, the sweet little boy! ” cooed 
Miss Erma, trailing her De Vere 
robes to centre of stage. 

“ Aw, shut up!” said Bobby, 
with a scowl. “ Who’s a kid? You 
ain’t, you bet.” 

“Fresh .brat,” breathed Miss 
Erma, beneath her enamelled 


smile. 
pra 


Then the door opened and 
Cherokee entered in the conven- 
tional dress of Saint Nick. 

No one stirred as he came in. 
Even the Spangler Sisters ceased 
their coquettish poses and stared 
curiously at the tall figure. Bobby 
stood with his hands in his pockets 
gazing gloomily at the effeminate 
and childish tree. Cherokee put 
down his pack and looked wonder- 
ingly about the room. Perhaps he 
fancied that a bevy of eager chil- 
dren was being herded some- 


where, to be loosed upon his en- - 


trance. He went up to Bobby and 
extended his red-mitted hand. 

“Merry Christmas, little boy,” 
said Cherokee, ‘“ Anything on the 
tree you want they’ll get it down 
for you. Won’t you shake hands 
with Santa Claus? ” 


Cf 


66 HERE ain’t any Santa 

Claus,” whined the boy. 
“You've false billy goat’s whiskers 
on your face. I ain’t no kid. What 
do I want with dolls and tin horses? 
The driver said you’d have a rifle, 
and you haven’t. I want to go 


home.” 
Trinidad stepped into’ the 
breach. He shook Cherokee’s 


hand in a warm.greeting, and ex- 
plained the position. 

“ That’s all right,” said Cherokee, 
gravely. “The expense don’t 
amount to nothin’ worth mention- 
ine 

Meanwhile the company had re- 
laxed into a hollow but praise- 
worthy imitation of a pleasure 
gathering, while Bobby had re- 
treated to a distant chair and was 
coldly regarding the scene with 
obvious ennui. Cherokee, linger- 
ing with his original idea, went 
over and sat beside him. 

“Where do you live, little boy? ” 
he asked, respectfully. 

“ Granite Junction,” said Bobby 
without emphasis. 

The room was warm. Cherokee 
took off his cap, and then removed 
his beard and wig. 


AY 


“Say!” exclaimed Bobby, “I 
know your mug, all right. I’ve 
seen your picture lots of times.” 

“ Where?” _. : 

The boy hesitated. “On the 
bureau at home,” he answered. 


“Let’s have your name, 
please, buddy.” 

“Robert Lumsden. The picture 
belongs to my mother. She puts 
it under her pillow of nights. And 
once I saw her kiss it. I wouldn’t, 
but women are that way.” 

Cherokee rose and beckoned to 
Trinidad. 

“Keep this boy by you till I 
come back,” he said. “ I’m going to 
shed these Christmas duds and 
take this kid home.” 

Cherokee drove to the door, 
and they lifted Bobby in beside 
him. Then the team of fine horses 
sprang away prancingly over the 
hard snow. 


YS 


Soon Bobby slipped a cigarette 
from his pocket and tried to snap 
a match. 

“Throw that. ei igarette away,” 
said Cherokee, in a quiet but new 


if you 


voice. Bobby hesitated, and then 
dropped the cylinder overboard. 

“Throw the box, too,” com- 
manded the new voice. 

More _ reluctantly, the boy 
obeyed. , 

“Say,” said Bobby, presently. 


“T like you. I don’t know why. 
Nobody never made me do any- 
thing I didn’t want to do before.” 

“Tell me, kid,’ said Cherokee, 
not using his new voice, “ 
sure your mother kissed that 
picture that looks like me? ” 

“Dead sure. I seen her do it.” 

“ Didn’t you remark somethin’ a 
while ago about wanting a rifle?” 

“You bet I did! Will you get me 
one? ” 

“ To-morrow—silver-mounted.” 

Cherokee took out his watch. 

“ Half-past nine. We'll hit the 
Junction plumb .on time with 
Christmas Day. Are you cold? Sit 
closer, son.’ 
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There’s still time 


to Win One 


OLVE this REVEILLE Crossword 
Puzzle and win a Christmas Ham- 

per! Here’s an interesting way to 
give yourself a present that will be 
the envy of your centre—or a grand 
surprise for home, if you are lucky 
enough to have leave at. Christmas. 

Hampers will be packed with 
things suitable tor Service men—such 
as ready-cooked pies, cakes, choco- 
late, sweets “refreshments,” cigar- 
ettes, tobacco, shaving soap, hair 
cream, boot and metal polishes, foun- 
tain pens, pencils, writing paper, and 
games, including the famous “ Point- 
to-Point ” racing game, which sells at pk 
12s. 6d. 

And there’s a hamper ready for 
every correct solution sent in. 


CONDITIONS 


Entries will be judged by a compe- 
tent staff of adjudicators, headed by 
the Editor of REV£ILLE, 

No competitor will be entitled to 
more than one hamper. The accept- 
ance of the decisions ot the Adjudicat- 
ing Committee on all matters is 
legality binding on all competitors. 

Each single entry must be accom- 
panied by 1d. stamp, but if six en- 
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. Little 


. Seasonable girl? 


(7) 
. That 


Special MONSTER Crossword 


Just To Bemuse You—No 
Prizes Offered! 


CLUES ACROSS 


. There are many when the family 


reunites (8). 
| Edward 
French men (8). 


follows the 


. Youll probably go to it this 


Christmas (9) 


. Not an English doorkeeper (9). 
. It’s a gem (9). 

. Abundant (9). 

. They might be ruses (5). 

. It’s often taken off when you’re 


cooking (3). 


. “Truly ——” (5). 
. She follows Christmas before 


Christmas (3). 


. Kinds (5). 
. Banana girl! (3). 
. They are of distant interest to 


the marksman (12). 


. What a loss for Cinderella ! (two 


words, 5, 7) 


. Resting (7). 
. For Druids and bachelors (9). 


Last carriages (7). 


. You’ll eat that crystallized fruit 


if you have a sweet one (5 


. Halts, in a way (5). 

. Part of that cheese (4). 

. Put your car in reverse! (3). 

. Found in cages on Boxing Day 


(4). 


. It’s hot in the ship (5). 
. Part of the camera Santa Claus 


brought (4). 


. Half of cognac, please! (3). 

. Before (3). 

. Short machine (4). 

. A jolly name for a pirate? (5). 
: et Ge 

.. With) 
. You'll ale more than this for 


” spells aircraft (5). 
your Christmas dinner (5). 


. Racket (4). 
B eae this day you get your money 


. Too young to serve (3). 
. We are not finished! (4). 
. Toast it for a change (5). 
. One only (4) 


It will keep you warm when the 
snow comes (3). 


. Found in goose, mincepies, and 


turkey (4). 


. Song, but not carol (5). 
. Princess’ (5). 
. Where you'll find plenty of 


fruit ‘Ch. 


. They are very decorative 09): 
. He’ll keep an eye on you! (7). 
. One thing we shan’t 


get this 
Christmas (three words, 5, 2, 5). 
(two words, 


ee) 
. Ingredient of sago pudding (3). 
. Savoury (5). 
. Boon for blind (3) 
. Wooden strips (5). 
. She’s little different from 


“24 
Across” (3). 


: They have queenly possibilities 


(5) 
“Push or let” (Anag.) (9) 


.Fierce females (9). 
.It has fluid contents (9). : 
. Apply for it if you don’t wish to 


serve (9). 


. What your Christmas food will 


be (8). 
.Part of a piano (8). 


CLUES DOWN 


Not so seasonable as an almond 
(9) 


. Forget them when you’re tuck- 


ing into that turkey! (5) 

They kh Christmas music 
(two words, 5, 7) 

Drove fast (7) 

In with the dog! (5) 

That last match (5) 

ies may contain Xmas wishes 
(two 


Christmas _ spirit! 


words, 7, 5) 


. Substantives (5) 
. Inscriptions (9) 
. Obtains (8) 
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title as recently as 1881, this regi- 
ment was established in 1685 as 
the 14th Foot. 
Horse of Hanover, 
George Ill. 
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Grang entertainment? (5) 

They may follow the plum- 
pudding (8) 

They are more popular at Easter 
than at Christmas (4) 

It’s part of that game of Oranges 
and Lemons (4) 

Biblical priest (3) 


. Crusty centre! (4) 

. It’s frequently plastered! (4) 
. A change of air (3) 

. Worn by Santa Claus (5) 


ets the dough (9) 


i Useks 1 if you want to send a 


dotty message (9) 


. They figure in the Christmas 


fare (9) 


.. The finish of an actor (3) 
. Sweet cake ingredient! (3) 
. With which one looks forward to 


December 25 (9) 


. This comes before the panto- 


mime (9) 


. “Ten angels” (anag..9), 

. Entertain (5) 

. Film star (5) 

. Might give you a rise (5) 

. Backward parts! (5) 

. Contents of that charming Xmas 


gift (3) 


. What to be at the pore (3) 

. In a front seat at the theatre (3) 
. A gallant order! (3) 

. In which there are 


I stirring 
times before the feast (two 
words, 7, 5) 


. It’s so sweet (5) 
. Funny old dame (two words, 


5, 7) 


. Professional charge (3) 
. May be put in your cocktail (3) 
. The horrible child! (4) 
. Seen in some shop windows on 


Christmas Eve (4) 
On the other side (8) 

= MS neg drink: with ham in 
i 
And a bottle ‘of this is better 
than nothing (3) - - 


. Country letters (3) : 
. What to take if you want to cool 


off (two words, 4, 5) 


. Testy reward (two words, 3, 5) 
. Blamed (7) 

. Headlight! (4) 

. Finishes off the apricots (4) 

pe RE pecs 


cold , sport (two 


words, 3, 4) 


. Horse dance? (5) 
. Wear your best one, dine! for the 


party (5) 


. Watched by night (5) 
. The heart of an abstainer! (5) 
. Picture (5) 
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knows the value of this Rendell 
Product, a sure protection against 


infectious diseases. 


It is ideal for 


disinfecting cuts and wounds and 


recommended by 


the Medical 


Profession when surgical cleanli- 
ness is necessary. 


Handy Kit Size a 
Large Size 2/6 


From all Chemists and Drug Stores. 


Ask your Dealer for particulars of all 


RENDELLS HYGIENE PRODUCTS 


NU 


or write to:— 
RSE DREW, VICTORIA HOUSE, 


5 OUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, ‘w.ci 


ee 
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ADIES 
ONLY! 


SOLDIER was talking, as 
~soldiers will sometimes 
talk. He had been around. 

“Some camps are good, and 
some not so good,” he said. 

“TI like the camps where 
there are A.T.S. girls. There 
you get the food hot. They 
have the sense to warm 
plates, and such other things 
that make home comfort- 
able. 

“Some of the girls even un- 
officially sew on _ buttons. 
Give me the camps where 
the A.T.S. girls are!” 

Now there is a simple tribute 
which should be printed. It 
makes a fitting introduction 
to this page. The spirit it 
expresses is true of all the 
Women’s Services. 


Arts 
And Crafts 


To the Editor of Reveille 


(GENERALLY speaking, we of the 
A.T.S. (in common, probably, 
with the other branches of the 
Women’s Auxiliary Services) are 
well looked after, our welfare 
being ably considered. 

Entertainments, officially ar. 
ranged and occasionally “home 
made” among units, leave little to 
be desired in that connection, and 
many of us fill in odd moments 
knitting comforts. 

I would like to suggest, through 
the medium of the Forces’ News- 
paper, that the arrangement of 
arts and crafts classes (voluntary) 
this winter would receive good 
support. Many members of the 
A.T.S. would welcome the oppor- 
tunity to get together in making 
useful articles of leather work, 
raffia,. -macramé, wood-carving, 


rug-making, and so on. 
; SATS.” 


Thank Gadibnwas MINER'S 
LIQUID MAKE UP STAYS 


MATT WHATEVER HAPPENS! 


Oh boy, is she a peach ? It’s cold in the 
back of an army lorry, but six pairs of 
eyes can’t find a flaw in her make-up. 
You see, she just smooths on Miner’s 
Liquid Make Up in the morning and 
she’s got a peach-like, smooth, delicate- 
ly tinted matt complexion for the rest 
of the day. And it stays matt whatever 
happens! Just try this wartime beauty 
dodge. You can get a complete make-up 
in place in two seconds. Remember the 
3a Buy it. Try it. Thank goodness 
or it. 


HENRY C. MINER’S 


_ Ins skin-toning shades 73d., 1/6, a tine, tax) 


STAYS MATT WHATEVER. HAPPENS! 
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The Service Woman’s Page 


Creating a Stir seems to be the most suitable observation here. 
perme. a big part in the preparation of the Army’s Christmas fare—and just 


A.T.S. are 


look at those smiles! 


Service Woman's page. 


Address: 
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LLL Abo boboooodoooooaone bpd 
SOPHO SSH SSO SESOOOSESOVOUOD 


Let Us Be, 
Just for a Few Hours— 


E have had a number of 
letters from girls in the 


-_ Women’s Services, even before 


we started this page. Some of 
the letters are confidential, and 
deal with a matter which seems 
to concern all of: you very 
deeply. 

_ Some of the girls admit that 
while they joined the Services 
to do their bit for their country, 
they had a half-secret hope that 


also this would bring the oppor- 

tunity to meet pleasant and 

worth-while men in uniform. 
For many, the dream had come 


rue. 

But here is the snag. Just on 
an occasion when a girl wants to 
look her best, as at a dance, she 


ETER HOWARD, who writes 

in the “Sunday Express,” 

is a shrewd, as well as a hand- 

some, young man, and though 

his articles often seem caustic 

he does not attack unless there 
is real reason. 

He has been talking about the 
A.T.S., and about Dame Helen 
Gwynne-Vaughan, head of the 
A.T.S. “With her short grey 
hair, square, tough, countenance 
and deep voice, this sixty-year- 
old female is a formidable war- 
rior. Some people nickname 
her The Turkey.” 


Lady Under Fire 

“TI regret to inform you,” says 
Peter Howard, “that this lady 
comes under fire. It is said that 
conditions of service among the 


. 40,000 girls’ under Dame Helen’s 


orders are bad, not good at all at 
alt 

He pientinns the. Select Com- 
mittee’s report, which alleged 
that. the training of the A.T.S. is 
inadequate, that lack of proper 


ATTIE of the ATS 


oreo 


medical care has caused much 
sickness, that diet 
that billeting arrangements are 
highly unsatisfactory. 

He also complains that ATS. 
girls are still debarred from pro- 
motion if they are not “ ladies.” 


““School Tie” ! 

He tells of a young N.C.O. of the 
A.T.S. coming before a Board pre- 
sided over by Dame Helen, the 
other members being Lady Tren- 
chard and Miss Jacqueline Vere- 
ker, Lord Gort’s daughter. The 
questions asked this girl, who 
wanted to be an officer, were about 
her relatives, her school, and her 
games record—nothing. else. 

Girls who have been in business, 
and know what efficiency is, report 
that many of the officers are in- 
competent, and their only method 
of dealing with the girls is to treat 
them like ladies’ maids. ~ ; 

On the .other hand, Peter 
Howard says that the W.V.S. 
600,000 strong, 
efficient. Their chief, Stella Lady 
Reading, used to be a secretary. 
“Stella married her boss.” : 


Local Colour ! 
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is poor, and. 


are much more - 
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A.T.S.: GRAVE ALLEGATIONS 


The Women’s Services are part 
of our fighting forces, and we can 


no'more afford to have their effi-' 


ciency impaired and the girls dis- 
gruntled by ‘commissions being in 
the hands of foolish, incompetent 
women than we can afford to have 
our men led by fellows whose only. 
claim to officership is their social 
connections. 

This is not a political matter, 
not a social matter, Just com- 
mon sense. 


big difference ‘in your smile. 
Pepsodent and see! 


[RIUM makes 


PEPSODENT 


give teeth healthy lustre 


- Reveille, after many requests, now has the 


Write and tell us what you think of it. 
and tell us what you think should be in it. 


Write and tell us about the things for which 
you have praise and about mistakes and injustices 
_which you think. should be put right. 


Women of the Services, this is your page. 


You can reach us through any pillar-box— 
The Editor, Service Woman’s Page, 
Reveille, 4, Old Mitre’ Court, London, E.C.4. 


Doe EoooD-4  3.44}O4OO4O55O555555O55b5b5b5b55555O4 


Irium is the shortest cut to 
sparkling smiles—and Pepsodent’s strong 
point. It’s more thorough in cleansing, it’s 
‘more brilliant in polishing, more radiant in 
whitening your teeth. Pepsodent—toothpaste 
or tooth powder —definitely will make a 


SESE EE SESS ERO SES ESO DES OSEPESESOS ODEO DOOD FOFODESES OSE SOOO DEO OSESEOOFESORESEOSESESESOOEOS SEED 
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MODERN CINDERELLAS! 


must go in her uniform and clod- 
hopping shoes. 

The girls feel, and we feel, thaf 
it would be no detriment to disci- 
pline and would do much to earn 
the goodwill of all members of the 
Women’s Services if, for special 
evenings, all girls were allowed to 
go back for a few brief hours to 
femininity. 


New ‘Wren’ Badge 


This badge, to be used on informal 
occasions, for members of the 
Women’s Royal Naval Service, has 
been approved by the Queen, Com- 
mandant-in-chief of the service. 


Toothpaste or 
Tooth Powder 


734 [/3 and 2/2 


(inclusive of tax) 


Change to 


Pe 
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HOUSEY ? 


Legs eleven—Kelley’s eye— 
clickity click—Top of the House! 
Here’s a NEW form of competi- 
tion for you, fellows, and girls, 


too! 

REVEILLE invites letters 
(limited to 100 words) from all 
Service men and women on the 
subject of personal experiences, 
strange and humorous, since 
joining up, : 

A number of letters will be 
selected for publication in this 
newspaper, and the winning 
entry will be printed “Top of 
the House,” or at the head of the 
column. The successful com- 
petitor will be awarded a priz 
of 10s. 6d. % 

Letters must be addressed to 
the Editor, Reveille, 4, Old 
Mitre Court, Fleet-street, E.C.4, 
and should be marked 
“HOUSEY” in bottom left- 
hand corner. 


LORD . 


BEAVERBROOK 


is doing great work, 

providing Britain 

with aeroplanes to 
beat. Hitler. 


Would you like to know 
the full story of Lord 
Beaverbrook’s life and 
present work ? 


How he made a million 
pounds — how he made 
Lloyd George Premier in 
the last war—how he built 
the Daily Express—how 
he is tackling his job 
to-day ? 


Then Read 


“THIS MAN 
BEAVERBROOK” 


By 
WILLIAM J. BRITTAIN 


Of all Newsagents and 
Booksellers 


HUTCHINSON 


FIGHTING FIT 
Free from Rupture 
UNDERWEAR SECRET 


Litesome Supporter Underwear braces 
and guards against Strains, Rupture, etc. 
Stops Fatigue, increases Energy, improves 
Figure. Feather-weight comfort. Free 14 
Days’ Trial. Popular Model 3/9. De Luxe, 
Softer, better, . Service Model 
(Gasproof) 7/-. Adjustable Aeromesh May- 
fair 13/6. At Outfitters, Chemists, Sports 
Shops, or send P.O. and waist size to :— 


HURTLEY Lid., — 171, Victoria Pk.Mills, 


EIGHLEY. 


AGAINST 
CRAMP SPRAINS, 
ACHES « PAINS, 
RHEUMATISM 


GET SLOANS TODAY 
AT YOUR CANTEEN 


ISLOANS| 


| LINIMENT | 
;KILLS PAIN 


Thrift 
An Aberdonian bought an 
attaché case to pack on the occa- 
sion of Christmas leave. 
“Can I wrap it up for you, sir?” 
asked the shop assistant. 
“No, thank ye,” answered the 
canny Scot, “just put the paper 
and string inside.” 


Surprise In Store! 

Regimental Q.M.S.: “I’m giv- 
ing my wife a vacuum cleaner for 
Christmas.” 

C.S.M.: “ That will be a big sur- 
prise, won't it?” 

Regimental Q.M.S.: “It will! 
She’s expecting a new costume, a 
pearl necklace, ag a set of furs.” 


Concrete Evidence 

Young A.T.S. Volunteer: “ Well, 
what do you think of my pan- 
cakes? ” 

Old Soldier: ‘‘ With all due re- 
spects, I’m afraid they’re rather 
heavy, miss.” 

Young A.T.S. Volunteer: “ Non- 
sense! You’re wrong. The 
cookery book says they are light 
and feathery!” 


Earnest Advice 

A Lance-Corporal, on Christmas 
leave, entered a restaurant and 
took a long look at the menu. 

““ Waiter,” he said at length, “I 
have two shillings to splash. What 
would you suggest? ” 

** Another restaurant, 
promptly peated Us waiter. 


sir,” 


Camouflage 

Jeweller (to Jock, who has 
bought a very moderately-priced 
ring as a present): “Would you 
like anything inscribed inside, 
sir?” 

Jock: “ Aye—er—just 
‘Eighteen Carats,’ will ye?” 


put 


ROOKIES’ CORNER 


What is the difference 
between a charwoman at 
St. Paul’s and a German 
airman dropping leaflets? - 

One litters the Deanery 
with soap and the other 
litters the scenery with 
dope. 


Vacant Possession 

A story comes to mind of a 
British Tommy who, quartered in 
Mesopotamia at Christmas, re- 
marked to.a companion: ‘‘ Lumme, 
Bill, if this ’ere’s the Garden of 
Eden, I wouldn’t mind being 
chucked out myself! ” 

* 


Conversation Piece 
Of similar spirit was the sailor 
who, at the height of the Battle of 
the River Plate, was overheard to 
remark: ‘ and so I sez to ’im, 
‘Why don’t you marry the girl?’ 
and ’e sez st: 


Non-commission Basis 


“So you vas in the Army?” an* 


acquaintance remarked to a 
Jewish Service-man. 

“Yes, sure I vas,” proudly re- 
joined the other. 


“Do you qualify for a commis- 


sion?” queried the _ soldier’s 
acquaintance. 
“No, no, only my _ straight 


’ 
vages,” insisted the Service-man. 


“Hey! Who gave 


ram 
aunt 
STORE 


WTA 


Craft! 

Last summer Attie, the A‘T.S. 
girl, had a boy in the Navy. He 
told her he wanted to go down to 
the beach and show her the 
battleships. 

“But the Fleet’s not im,” pro- 
tested Attie. 

“ The battleships are tattooed on 
my chest,” explained the boy 
friend. 


4 

Fare Play! 

Mess Waiter: “I have stewed 

kidneys, boiled tongue, fried liver, 
and pig’s feet.” 

Pilot Officer: “Come, come. I 

don’t want to hear your troubles. 

_I want my Christmas dinner. 


\\ 
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ae 


at 


Fo \ 
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Floored! 

“When I shot this,’ exclaimed 
the verbose Colonel, pointing to a 
tiger skin, “it was either me or 
the tiger.” 

“Well, I suppose the tiger does 
make a better rug,’ observed the 
sweet young thing. 


Feliow Feeling 

Corporal Click bumped into a 
girl in the black-out. . 

“ Sorry, sweetheart! ” he said. 

* Don’t mention it,” she replied, 
acidly. 

“ Haven't I met you somewhere 
before? ” suggested Corporal Click. 

“ Probably,” said the acid drop; 
“ your face feels familiar.” 


‘Curfew will be in operation one month after sunset until one month 


before sunrise”’ 
[With acknowleagments to Lilliput, the Pocket 


Say it with Flowers 

A German pilot baled out over 
Wales and was met by a sturdy 
Welsh farmer who brandished a 
stick and called on him, in Welsh, 
to surrender: “Rho dy ddwylo i 
fynny’r cnaf” (“Put up your 
hands, you scoundrel.’’) 

“Me no speak English,” said the 
German. 

“Me no speak English either,” 
retorted the Welshman, glaring. 


the order to double?” 


agazine, and the artist, Lees. 


Nearly a Pontoon! 

Corporal Brown, enthusiasm 
fanned by the spirit of the festive 
season, determined to pop the 
question at last. “Excuse me, 
sir,” he faltered, approaching her 
father, “I have been courting 
your daughter for the last 
eighteen years.” 

“ Well, what do you want? ” 

“JT want to marry her.” 

“Oh, is that all? I thought 
perhaps you wanted a pension.” 


Penny Wise, 
Pint Foolish 
Sergt. Slick 
had a thirst and 


with a large 
‘| drink in front of 
4.“ Bet «ou a 
jpenny I 


won’t see me!” 

he challenged. 
“Done!” ex- 

the 


‘ os >a i zg h t ' ” 
came the reply. 
“Here’s your 
penny.” 


SY 


CANDIED 


Commentary 


@ According to a “ Times ” report, 
Germans are very fond of dog 


meat, it is unfortunate that 
they have always found bull- 
dogs too tough for them. 


Mr. S. M. Bruce has announced 
that Australia stands solidly 
behind Britain “to the last 
man and the last shilling.” So 
bob’s your uncle. 


Mussolini claims that Italian 
_ war communiqués are “mirrors 
of truth.” Distorting mirrors, 
one assumes. 
Conditions in the desert tend to 
favour the Italian forces, it has 
been claimed. It is so much 
easier for them to desert, we 
suppose. 
“A German-Bulgarian drive 
towards the Aegean Sea and 
Salonika may be affected at any 
hour.’—Newspaper report. By 
British and Greek forces, pre- 
sumably. 


WEAR HER PHOTO 
IN YOUR RING 


| YOUR PHOTO IN HERS 


Wear the perfect keepsake 

of your loved ones that you 

will treasure for all time! 

An exquisite miniature 

reproduced from 

your favourite 

photo, embodied in 

a lovely ring. 

Send us any size |%, 

photo or snap with |j 

strip of paper trim- 

med so ends meet 

around finger for j, 

size. Photo returned 

unharmed with ring. aid Ta 
Send No Money. |, 7 ty (5 2-7 tba 


Pay postman 3/3 plus 3 Tl BOTH 


postage C.O.D. Order 
NOW! State style. 
Photo Specialities Ltd., 
71, LUDGATE HOUSE, FLEET ST., 
LONDON, E.C.4 


| CHAPPED 
HANDS? 


; : 
“HEALS THEM — 
BY MORNING 


314 


Family size 83d, 
Soe Inghuding 2.2: 
“(Purchase Tax == 


FALSE TEETH 


Cleans 
without 
scrubbing 


Photo to left: 

denture before 

cleaning. Above. 

denture after 

cleaning. 

ntures the way over 
advise. _ Harmless to 
ates, Milton Denture 

€s Stains, however old 
nture smooth and com- 
21/3 & 2/2 of all chemists. 


MILTON 
DENTURE POWDER. 


fortable. 73d. 
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Lilian 


Duff presents— 


Write To REVEILLE About It! 


The Piek of the 
New Films 


(From the B.B.C.’s “ News-Letter to the Forces”) 
North-West Mounted Police 


[ “ North-West Mounted Police’? Gary Cooper comes to life again, 
and gives as good a performance as in “The Plainsman.” 
The story takes us back to the early days when the North-West 
Mounted Police, gorgeous in the bright scarlet coats that Queen 
Victoria loved so much, are called on to suppress a half-breed rising 


under Louis Riel. 
Gatling-gun in the villain’s hands 


This gives opportunity for a good battle, with a 


mowing down the Mounties. 


The secondary story is the rivalry of Preston Foster, as a Mountie, 
and Gary Cooper, as a Texas Ranger, both wanting the same man and 


the same girl. 


Madeleine Carroll and Paulette Goddard both look very lovely in 


colour, but they hold _ up the story. 
delighted with Miss Carroll’s beauty, 


AT THE LOCAL 


CINEMAS 


ZANZIBAR.—Jungle thrills are 
the life of this story of a noted 
woman explorer who is com- 
Missioned by the British Govern- 
ment to recover a sacred skull which 
Germany should have handed over 
under a provision of the Versailles 
Treaty. Needless to say, there’s a 
romantic interest, too! (Lola Lane, 
James Craig, and Tom Fadden.) 


ISLAND OF DOOMED MEN.— 
Paroled convicts slaved to death 
under the self-appointed tyrant of a 
Pacific island, the tyrant’s  ill- 
treated wife who falls for the Gov- 
ernment Agent sent to investigate 
the racket, and blazing action at 
the climax are some ingredients in 
this recipe for thrills. (Peter Lorre, 

elle - ‘Hudson, and Robert 
Wilcox.) 


CONVICTED WOMAN.—Another 
story of wrongful arrest and corrup- 
tion among the women ruling a 
House of Correction. Scandal leaks 
out, a new supervisor is appointed, 
and the honour system is tried. 
Sabotage is attempted, but the 
“man outside” saves the situation. 
(Rochelie Hudson, Frieda Inescourt, 
and Glenn Ford.) 


THE LADY IN QUESTION.—The 
story of a terrific tangle that fol- 
lowed a Parisian cycle dealer’s 
rhetoric when, as juryman at a 
murder trial, he persuaded the other 
jurymen to give a break to the 
accused, an attractive girl. (Brian 
ae Rita Hayworth, and Glenn 

ord. 


FROG IN YOUR THROAT 
TO-DAY ? 
Soothe 


Husky tickle 


suck a 


per 
Oz. 


Tins 43° & 8° o 334: 


Inclusive of Purchase Tax 


SERVICE / 


ANZORA 


MASTERS THE HAIR 


WONT SOIL 
TOG cel -g direct-mate 


‘Gijtpwembies solution, name, and full 


If only Mr. De Mille hadn’t been so 


we would have had a far more ex- 
citing motion picture. 

One the richer sights the 
Technicolor treats us to is that of 
Lynne Overman as a Scot with the 
sort of red hair you see in night- 
mares, and an accent that would 
pt ne 8 produce nightmares in a 

cot. 


The Gay Mrs. Trexel 


N “The Gay Mrs. Trexel,’ Joan 
Crawford plays an American 
society woman who takes up a new 
religious movement as her latest 
fad. It involves public confession 
of sin, and Mrs. Trexel’s idea of 
confession for herself is to tell 
everyone she’s had her hair touched 
up. But she cattily messes up her 
friends’ lives by making them con- 
fess rather more damaging indis- 
cretions. 

Her own home life isn’t exactly a 
model, as she’s completely neglected 
her young daughter, and driver her 
husband, Frederic March, to drink. 
He has a sense of responsibility to- 
wards his daughter and eventually 


makes her practise what she 
preaches. 

Quite seriously, I think this is 
probably the best acting Joan 


Crawford has ever done. Frederic 
March appears after rather a long 
absence on the stage. Rita Quigley 
plays the ugly duckling daughter 
who blossoms out into the nicest 
swan imaginable. 


FLASHES 


Phyllis Calvert, playing opposite 
Michael Redgrave in “ Kipps,” 
has already had six roles in a 
year. Sometimes called “ War- 
time Discovery No. 1,” she might 
have failed to hit the high but for 
a ten-foot fall. The shock cured 
a previous nerve injury. 

Following in the footsteps of Doug- 
las Fairbanks, who earlier made 
“The Mark of Zorro,” Tyrone 
spent three months learning fenc- 
ing for his part in the same story. 

How many wives should a man 
have? Brigham Young chose 
twenty-seven. You will be able 
to learn something about poly- 
gamy from the film, “Brigham 
Young,” soon. It covers the ad- 
ventures of twenty thousand 
Mormons. 

M.G.M., producers of the popular 
“Hardy Family” series, are to 
run a new group of pictures with 
a “young lives” interest. First 
will be “ Keeping Company,” with 
Ann Rutherford and John Shelton, 


A bamboo background to an attractive figure. Joy Hodges, starring in Universal’s 


‘*« They Asked For It,”’ strikes an ultra-modern note in this picture. 


name. 


Film star Ralph Richardson 
is on special leave from the 
Fleet Air Arm to make a film 
the public will never see. The 
cast includes Allan Jeayes and 
Ronald Shiner. z 

Producd by Verity, at River- 
side Studios, this will be an 
Army instructional film dealing 
with cookery. 


CHESS .... Edited by “Caissa”’ 


PROBLEM No. 3. 
By D. Pritchard. 


The following end-game study is 
as instructive as it is elegant: 
White K on QR8, P on KB6. Biack 
K on KR3, P on QR4. White to 
play and draw. 


(Solution in next issue) 


PROBLEM NO. 2 


Key to Problem No. 2: PxP, 
threatening PxKt=Kt, and to the 
ending: 1. RxPch, KxR. on 
R—Ktlch, K—R1l. 3. QxKtch, 
PxQ@. 4. BxPch, P—KB3. 5. 


RPxPch, RxB. 6. R—Kt8 mate. 


PROBLEM-COMPOSING 
TOURNEY 


Entries (unlimited in number) 
will now be accepted from mem- 
bers of H.M. Forces of original 
problems in two 
A diagram, together with 
Home 
address should accompany each 
entry. Closing date is March 1, 
1941, and a cup will be presented 


moves, 


Black (10 men) 


White (8 men) 
WHITE MATES IN TWO. 


to the winner and the runner-up. 
Judges will be announced later. 
Address entries to ‘“ Caissa,’’ c.o. 
Reveille. 


_ - 
ay £2 OE a el 


ee ee ee 


MASE a note of the tune “Dancing on a 

Dime,” from the new film of the same 
I don’t know if it has been recorded 
yet, but it will be a sure winner. 


* 


STRAUSS'S waltzes have at some time or 

another been recorded by almost every 
world-famous orchestra, but if you would like 
to hear the “ Blue Danube” in a different vein, 
hear it played and sung by the B.B.C. Orchestra 
and Chorus on Columbia DB301. 3s. 


* 


ING CROSBY “fans” will find 
all their favourites in the range 
of records offered by Brunswick. 
“Sierra Sue” and “ Marchetta” are 
on No. 03044, and (to mention two 
more favourites) “Stardust” and 
“TI Cried for You” on No, 02978. 
HEN Deanna Durbin is promi- 
nently featured by Brunswick. 
“Amapclia” and “Love is All” 
ean be had on No. 03007, while 
“Tt’s Raining Sunbeams,” with 
“Brindisi, suggest No. 02486 as a 


record worth having. These Bruns- 
wick records are 3s. each, plus 8d. 
Purchase Tax. 


Radio 


_ High Spots 


@ Theatre Royal, Drury-lane (now 
E.N.S.A, H.Q.), provides subject for 
a special Forces broadcast on De- 
cember 9, when William Abingdon, 
et of staff of E.N.S.A., will be 
eard. 


@ New material, as well as old 


song triumphs, will be put over by | 


Jack Buchanan in “Star Time” on 
December 14 (Home and Forces). 

@ “On Your Metal” is title of 
Sheffield variety artists’ programme 
in the Home Service, December 19. 
@ Eddie Macauley, popular Oldham- 
born pianist, will continue “ Flip- 
pant Fingers” series in Home and 
Forces programmes on December 19. 
@ In the new “And Anthony Sher- 
wood Laughed ...” series of plays 
the author of the “Paul Temple” 
thrillers will make a hero of a 
likeable rogue. First on December 
20 (Forces). , 
@ The Scottish C.W.S. Band and 
Male Chorus, conducted by Denis 
Wright, will broadcast a strong pro- 
gramme on December 21 (Forces). 


KEEP IN STEP! 


A Handy Guide 
* to th War x 


Italy Backing Out! 


Sunday, Nov. 17: Italians re- 
ported retreating from Koritza. 
Surrender of Port Gentil, in 
Gabon, to Free French Forces an- 
nounced in London. 

King Boris of Bulgaria met 
Hitler at Berchtesgaden. 

R.A.F. formed Army Co-opera- 
tion Command under Air Marshal 
Sir Arthur Sheridan Barratt. 


Hitler’s “ At Home ” 


Monday, Nov. 18: Hitler received 
Ciano and Senor Sufier at Berch- 
tesgaden. 

Tuesday, Nov. 19: Struggle for 
Koritza continued, Greeks main- 
taining their advance. 


Hungary Toes the Line 

Wednesday, Nov. 20: Hungary 
joined the Three-Power Pact be- 
tween Germany, Italy, and Japan. 

Thursday, Nov. 21: Italians 
abandoned their base at Koritza, 
and Greeks entered the town. 

Friday, Nov. 22: Italy admitted 
fall of Koritza to Greece. 


Blitzkrieg 


Saturday, Nov. 23: Under cover 
of darkness Germany launched a 
heavy air attack on an important 
South Coast town. 

Sunday, Nov. 24: Continuing 
their advance into Albania the 
Greeks captured two more towns. 
Rumania’s inclusion in the Three- 
Power (Axis) Pact reported. 


Blitzkrieg Goes West 


Monday, Nov. 25: Germans 
claim to have dropped several hun- 
dred tons of bombs on Bristol last 
night. British communiqué an- 
nounced heavy raid on “ West of 
England.” 

Italian retreat in Albania re 
ported to be “almost a rout.” 


Italy Takes It Again. 


Thursday, Nov. 28: The 
Admiralty announced that a 
British squadron, chasing an 


Italian naval force in the Mediter- 
ranean yesterday, set one enemy 
cruiser on fire and_ seriously 
damaged two destroyers. 

Friday, Nov. 29: Attacking Port 
Laki (Leros), in the Dodecanese, - 
and Tripoli (Libya), the Fleet Air 
Arm damaged ships and docks. 

Anarchy is reported to be pre- 


valent in Rumania, where 
economic life is paralysed. 
Saturday, Nov. 30: German 


raid over Southampton inflicted 
severe damage to centre of the 
town. — 
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BILL EVANS, of “The Star,” conducts FORCES’ SPORTS PARADE 


Travelling Tournament fo 


the Troops 


W HEN you chaps and I begin to get together, my article will, 
I see, be made up almost exclusively of references to your 


own sporting doings. 


What has gratified me so far is the number 


of letters I have had from old friends whose whereabouts I had 
lost through Service calls. Seeing my stuff in REVEILLE they have 


sat down and wielded the pen. 


. 


I hate to chuck out my chest, but this sort of thing is very nice:— 
“Do you get many letters of congratulation on your REVEILLE 


articles? 


to keep pace daily with sports happenings. 


the same remark here.” 


I have found them most interesting because it is not possible 


Other fellows have made 


This comes from Cpl.-Instr. Roy Moor, the 440 yards English inter- 
national runner, who has been on the sporting staff of the “ News- 


Chronicle” for some years. He is 
stationed in a lonely part of the 
country, and it is for just such 
fellows that REVEILLE exists, 

What a fine bunch of Corporal- 
Instructors he has with him! 
They include Stan Squires, the 
Surrey cricketer; Berry, of 
Leicestershire; and George Cox 
and Harry Parks, of Sussex; be- 
sides Gregory, the Crystal Palace 
full-back; Dear, the professional 
squash rackets champion; Pearce, 
the diver; and Billy Murdock, the 
poxer. 

Another star who was recently 
with this bunch was R. J. Long- 
land, the cheery-faced England 
Rugby forward. SETI SAILS 
duties in the R.A.F.,” says Roy 
Moor, “ chiefly consisted in dish- 
ing out stuff in the cookhouse, but 
he didn’t mind. He has gone 
north now to begin his course 
training.” 


m 


Troops stationed round the 
Home Counties may soon _ get 
some good professional boxing. 
Sydney Hulls, the leading London 
promoter, has been on a tour of 
inspection and has a plan. * He 
intends to travel his ring and 
other equipment and a staff, and 


Do You Need New 
Dart Flights? 


HE directors of Oxo, Ltd., who 

recently sponsored an issue 

of REVEILLE, have now made it pos- 

sible for us to do another good 
turn to the troops. 

They have supplied us with 
280,000 dart flights, which we shall 
be pleased to send to units apply- 
ing to us. 

The address is: “‘ Dart Flights,” 
REVEILLE, 4, 1 Mitre-court, 
Fleet-street, E.C.4, 


DON’T MISS 
REVEILLE! 


Reveille is supplied free to Ser- 
vice Canteéns and Institutes. If 
your canteen does not get a copy 
ask the Manager to fill in and 
post this form, to :— 

CIRCULATION MANAGER, 

REVEILLE, 4, OLD MITRE 

COURT, LONDON, E.C.4. 


Name . 


Canteen AGGréess.cciccccisccosssvedstsec ar 
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give tournaments in the Town 
Halls or other suitable halls as 
often as he sees a demand for 
them. He also wants to give 
equal entertainment in centres 
where there are large concentra- 
tions of munition and other war 
workers, 
Sydney tells me he can call on 
dozens of boxers and can put on 
as many good programmes as 
necessary. His address, in case 
anyone reading this may wish him 
to organise a tournament, is 31, 
Newquay-road, Catford, S.E.6. 
For troops and others - round 
Blackpool he also has good news. 
He has appointed Jack Madden, 
well-known Manchester match- 
maker, to run boxing in that sea- 
side resort. He will here hold the 
familiar and popular Hulls com- 


petitions, and entries will be wel-. 


comed from all Service men, 

Professional boxers in the Army 
are not being forgotten, while 
arrangements have gone forward 
to cater for the ordinary Service 
boxer. At Aldershot, at the con- 
clusion of the Command inter-area 
unit team championships, there 
will be competitions at all eight 
weights for professional boxers 
serving in the Command. It will be 
under I.S.B.A. rules, which means 
three-round bouts under amateur 
supervision. 


SOCCER 


There is a suggestion that an 
Army soccer eleven shall enter 
the Cup, which starts after 
Christmas. Why not extend it to 
teams representative of the Army 
in England, Army in Scotland, and 
Army in Wales? That would not 
mean a kind of international com- 
petition, because the nationalities 
are mixed up, but it would give 
the right flavour to what promises 
otherwise to be a dud affair. Then, 
too, there is the R.A.F., which 


YT L/ My 


\ ee 


Bi 


“and what about this lot for a Travelling Tournament!” 


can put in the field an extremely 
good side. 

The Football League have made 
a thorough mess of running war- 
time football, and it will be inter- 
esting to see how they get over 
the muddle of the Christmas fix- 
tures. The F.A, could have done 
the job efficiently enough but for 
their secretary being too busy on 


side issues, 
‘RUGBY. 


Great success has attended the 
initial matches of the New Zea- 
land contingent’s rugby side, bet- 
ter known as the All Blacks. 
They attracted the largest Lon- 
don crowd so far this season 
in their debut game with Rosslyn 
Park, and will soon be ripe for a 
few representative fixtures. | 

We owe them a debt of gratitude 
for putting fresh vigour into the 
season, and congratulate them on 
their excellent showing. This is a 
tribute to their care in preparing 
for their first public appearance. 
There was nothing slapdash about 


em. 

Another thing I liked was the 
large crowd of comrades who 
travelled to Richmond to see them 
play. This was very different from 
the Aldershot Command’s first 
game on the same ground. Come 
on, British Army, let us see you 
are as enthusiastic about your 
teams as the Overseas contingents 
are! 


CALLING ALL FORCES 


(Contd. from Page 1) 


came to brains, intelligence, and 
humanity, the men in the ranks 
could give most of the officers a 
mile start, and then beat them. 
Even then, the rank and file lab- 
oured under many _ disabilities 
which no one troubled to put right. 
Things are different now. 
man’s manhood is not judged en- 
tirely by his badges of rank... 
or by whether his mother’s uncle 
had had tea with a duchess once. 
There is a great cameraderie be- 
tween officer and man. A wider 


disposition to reward ability and 
to seek out the chap who has the 
makings of a natural leader. And 
to encourage him. 

In the words of Vesta Tilley: 
“ The Army of To-day’s All Right ” 
. .. and I wish to give all who 
read these words of mine my 
heartfelt admiration for the cheer- 
ful way in which they put up with 
army life, drill, bombs (exploded 
and unexploded), tents, ‘“ stew,” 
practically no leave, sopranos, ... 
and myself. 

Happy Christmas! 


Also, V’ll ask again: what are 
my Australian friends doing about 
sport? Surely they can turn out 
a strong rugger side, If not, let 
them give us a few exhibitions of 
their own ‘football; a very fast 
game quite easy for the unini- 
tiated to follow. 
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A TWO-WAY 


r CHRISTMAS GIFT 


NOTHER issue of REVEILLE 
will be in the hands of 
advertisers before December 25, 
but I will maintain the spirit of 
the preceding pages by taking 
this somewhat premature oppor- 


tunity to wish all who have sup- 


ported the paper as merry a 
Christmas as the seriousness of 
the situation permits. 

@ 


Ninety-seven years ago our 


greatest novelist, Charles Dickens, 


wrote a comparatively short story 
that will probably outlive the 
longest he ever penned. He called 
it “A Christmas Carol,’ and its 
motive, simply (if, perhaps, a 
little broadly) put, was the very 
old one, that it is “ more blessed 
to give than to receive.” 


@ 

But how doubly blessed are 
they who can at once both give 
and receive, which is the peculiar 
advantage enjoyed by those 
whose advertisements appear in 
REVEILLE! They give, inasmuch 
as they make it possible for us to 
provide the fighting Services with 


their own free newspaper; and. 


they receive, because money spent 


on an advertisement in these pages © 
is not a donation to charity, but a’ 


gilt-edged investment. 


In thanking those advertisers 
for their support in 1940, I should 
like to say, on behalf of the Pub- 
lisher: and the staff, that we hope 
they will all enjoy reading this, 
their Christmas gift to the Forces, 
—The Advertisement Manager. 


horse or trips over a 
sandbag. 


Nevertheless he’s 
P very particular about 
cleaning his teeth. “A 
fresh mouth at reveille 
and white teeth on. 
parade, by jovel” That's 
the colonel’s motto and 
he sticks to it—thanks 
to KOLYNOS. 


Experience has taught him that 


you can‘t beat KOLYNOS for sound, 
white teeth and a healthy mouth. 
Try KOLYNOS and just you prove 
it for yourself. 


~ 
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The colonel doesn't often smile. - 
He fails to see the funny side when 
he falls off his 


_ : ty 


